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OUR COUNTRY’S DEAD. 


Nor those who sleep beneath the sod, 
To meet us here no more; ‘ 
We blessed the very path they trod 
Unto a holier shore. 
Still smiling, as we said, 
“These dear ones are not dead, 
Nor even lost, but only gone before.” 


Here, by our side, the dead we meet! 
Our dead-—their presence palls 
Upon us, as their lagging feet 
Tread where the sunlight falls. 
Honor may call in vain, 
They answer not agaiua— 
Death has closed up their ears to Freedom's calls. 


When rings the clarion voice of War— 
War against truth and right; 
¢ When Treason triumphs over law, 
These dead rise in our sight, 
And fix their ghastly eyes 
Where Freedom’s banner lies, 
As if their very glance her stars should blight! 


You can not speak of liberty 
But they will cringe, and sigh, 
And wonder if they'll ever see 
Such days as have gone by. 
They plant for future years 
Myriads of gloomy fears, 
And love to count how thick the crop will be! 


Away with them! Bury these dead! 
They but defile our Jand: 
Away with them! end in their stead 
Bid loyal freemen stand! 
Look up—look up on high! 
See victory draw nigh! 
Know that your country’s freedom is at hand! 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
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THE CONFEDERATE LOAN IN 
EUROPE. 


HE rebel agents, it seems, have succeeded 

in persuading some speculative bankers in 
Europe to undertake the negotiation of a Con- 
federate loan of $15,000,000. The money is 
wanted to pay for the steamers which English- 
men are building ‘‘for the Emperor of China,” 
and any sacrifice would be cheerfully undergone 
to procure it. It is called a “cotton loan.” 
The Vonds covenant that the Confederate States 
will pay to the holder, in twenty years from 
date, the sum of money expressed in the bond, 
or, if the holder prefers, will deliver to him, at a 
point within the Confederate States, at any time 
between the date of the bond and the expiration 
of six months after the conclusion of peace, a 
quantity of raw cotton equivalent to the value 
of the bond, estimating the cotton at 54d. per 


pound. 

The British journals give prominence, in con- 
nection with this loan, to the house of Erlanger, 
of Paris and Frankfort, and wish to have it un- 
derstood that it is a continental enterprise. As, 
however, the cotton is to be valued in sterling, 
and the coupons are to be paid in the same 
money, the real operators in the affair must be 

glishmen. ‘The London Times, which has 
uniformly decried our securities, and called upon 
the crown lawyers to prosecute any one who 
tried to negotiate a loan for the United States, 
comes out warmly in favor of the rebel bonds, 


-and has already puffed them to a premium. 


Well, we don’s know that we have any right 
tocomplain. If we can stand the fitting out of 
rebel privateers in England, we can also endure 
the negotiation of rebel loans in the same coun- 
try. It is not precisely what we expected. But 
life is full of similar disappointments. There 
are a good many English capitalists who are in- 
vesting money in our stocks; and we suppose 
the nicely moral publicists of Great Britain will 
contend that strict neutrality requires us to suf- 
fer other capitalists, with Southern proclivities, 
to invest their means in ‘cotton bonds.” For 
the sake of the latter, it will be a pity if the 
Southern guerrillas burn up all the cotton at the 
South; and it will be a still greater pity if Jeff 
Davis should repeat for their benefit the repudia- 
tion he so successfully practiced in the case of 
Mississippi. But this is not our business. 

If we are true to ourselves, and, in the home- 
ly language of the President, ‘keep steadily 
pegging on” at the work of suppressing the re- 
bellion, the adventurous speculators who have 
taken these bonds will by-and-by find that their 
debtor has ceased to exfst. The season for 
aciive operations has already commenced; and 
if our generals and admirals are as dashing and 
as lucky as they were at this time last year, the 
foreign loan of $15,000,000 to the rebels will 
prove of no more substantial. use to them than 
the Alabama or the Florida, 


LORD LYONS’S DISPATCH. 


A most curious and important dispatch from 
Lord Lyons to Earl Russell, dated W: 
November 17, 1862, has been published in the 
British papers and is reproduced here, In this 








servatives ;” that the success of such a proposal 
required that ‘*:t should be deferred till the con- 
trol of the Executive Governmient should be in 
the hands of the Conservative party ;” that these 
leaders so talked as to lead Lord Lyons to per- 
ceive that they ‘desired to put an end to the 
war, evefi at the risk of losing the Southern 
their aim was “an 


well aware that the probable consequence of an 
armistice would be the establishment of South- 
ern independence ;” but that they deem it “‘ wiser 
to agree to separation than to prosecute a cruel 
and hopeless war;” that ‘‘if their own party 
were in power, they would be disposed to accept 
an offer of mediation......and would desire that 
the offer should come from the Great Powers of 
Europe conjointly.” 

These astounding statements will be read with 
amazement and indignation by the loyal thou- 
sands who voted the Democratic ticket in New 
York, Indiana, Ohio, and Pennsylvania. What- 
ever may,be the views of the Democratic or Con- 
servative leaders, who made such haste to parade 
their country’s agony before a foreign embassa- 
dor, the masses of the Northern people, Demo- 
cratic or Radical, Conservative or Republican, 
most certainly have never entertained any desire 
for foreign intervention, but on the contrary, 
from first to last, at every and all times, have 
most strenuously and emphatically protested 
against foreign interference, and averred their 
intention to resist it at all hazards. 

Nor is there the least shadow of ground for 
stating that the party which triumphed at the 
recent elections has ever expressed or entertained 
a desire for the termination of the war by the 
division of the country; but, on the contrary, it 
is notorious that throughout the States where 
the Democracy are dominant the people have 
all along been, and are still, resolutely set upon 
the prosecution of the war, at any and all costs, 
by every lawful and available method, until the 
rebellion is finally crushed. 

To state, as Lord Lyons has done, that the 
Democratic party would, on obtaining the con- 
trol of the Government, welcome foreign inter- 
vention as a means of ending the war and se- 
curing the independence of the South, is a libel 
so gross that his lordship owes it to himself to 
let the public know the names of the ‘‘Con- 
servative leaders” who so basely traduced their 
fellow-count 

That there is, in this city, a nest of malignant 

who have no more notion of pa- 
triotism than the reptile to which they owe the 
sobriquet they bear; men who would sell out 
American independence for a rise of a penny a 
pound in cotton, or the profit on a shipment of 
wooden buttons and bowie-knives to South Caro- 
lina—whose principles are sordid as their views 
are narrow and contracted—“ Russell’s Diary” 
long since informed us. He, too, was taken in 
and crammed by these pretended Democratic 
leaders: deceived by theirgglib talk, and fasci- 
nated by their Champagne and turtle, he al- 
lowed himself to be so thoroughly humbugged 
by them that his letters informing the Times 
there would be no war were published simultane- 
ously with the accounts of the bombardment of 
Sumter. That the same clique should have been 
equally successful with the poor driveling creat- 
ure who succeeded Russell is no wonder; but 
is it possible that so astute a diplomatist as Lord 


the men who will control the country if the 
Democrats carry the election in 1864, did actu- 
ally tell these Englishmen that they were for the 
ruin of the United States, and in favor of a for- 
eign commission to divide our estate? 


count to render to the public. 


THES LOUNGER. 











tempt 
meet the modern English ideal of gentleman in this grade? 
‘**Gentleman,’ as & mere statement of family descent, 
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Dees the Lounger’s experience confirm this? Has the 
Lounger seen any who has been in Wash- 
ington since the war commenced who did not evidently 


want to say, ‘ Mr. Lincoln is not even a gentleman? mean- 
ing simply, ‘ Mr. Lincoln may be an honest sort of man in 
a crude way, and perhaps even with some eccentric tal- 


nity? If we admit that his stories sometimes drop in 
’ would not put them, must 
we be ashamed of it? It would be a very good thing to 
have a gentleman, even in the sense of a person of excel- 
lent polish, But may we not say that ‘polish’ is not of the 
last importance just here and now ? 

** A Conn-nriL Hors.” 


The note of our correspondent touches the sub- 
ject of a very profitless discussion which is suggest- 
ed by Trollope’s and Russell’s book, and the talk 
of certain persons in “ .” As Mr. Russell 
informs us, he fell, upon his arrival in this country, 
into certain circles which had much to say of the 
vulgarity of the rail-splitter. Yet doubtless all the 
persons in such circles were partisans of Mr. Bu- 
chanan, who spat upon carpets in London, and who 
betrayed his country. That is to say, they could 
consider a man “ gentlemanly” who in his private 
manners was unclean, and in his discharge of su- 
preme public trusts was false. Doubtless, also, 
the same persons considered the Marquis of Harting- 
ton **a gentleman,” and the young officer who re- 
proved him “‘ungentlemanly.” It is clear that in 
such minds there is no accurate standard whatever 
either of what is morally or socially gentlemanly. 

There is no doubt, as our correspondent suggests, 
that there is a certain standard of manners by 
which the English novel and current opinion meas- 
ure a man to determine if he be a gentleman ; and, 
with our social subservience to English precedents, 
it has been somewhat adopted here. But the dif- 
ferent organization of our society plays the most 
ludicrous pranks with this standard. Where so- 
cial position and hereditary wealth are united the 
standard becomes and remains tolerably fixed. 
Where they are both fluctuating the criticism by 
such a standard is futile. There is a polish and 
ease of manner known as gentlemanly because per- 
sons of confirmed social position and fortune often 
have it. But it is precisely the quality which 
sharpers most easily imitate. The criticism of this 
kind directed against the President, of which Rus- 
Trollope speak, was itself a proof of the 


ter, which is the eternal fact, and manner, which 

is the most transitory of appearances. Gentleman- 

liness, like every human quality, has a kernel and 

ashell. The nut may be sound and sweet in every 

particle, however rough the envelope, as it may be 

utterly foul and rotten, however smooth and pret- 
the skin. 


The sting of social satire is its exposure of this 
discrepancy. The satirist strips off the mask, and 
wipes away the paint, and reveals the haggard, 
horrid features. He pulls out the false teeth; he 
wrenches off the false calves ; he tears out the pad- 


to the floor, glided away, a loathsome serpent. 

In this country we have had Lamias enough in 
high plates. Since “ gentlemen” of fine manners 
have plunged us into this fearful war by the most 


sa national honor. W: for many 
ye, with tockateal "ge tlemen” 
and ‘‘ladies,” and a composed of such was 


the very hot-bed of the most infamous treason and 
falsity. The historian of the war will do his work 
very imperfectly if he does not reveal the influence 
of that kind of social blandishment upon our 
troubles. For the power of manners, however sub- 
ordinate, is not to be denied. And the historian 
of the war will equally fail if he does not count it 


magistrate 
ple was truly a representative, even to exaggera- 
tion, of those qualities which are American as dis- 
tinguished from European. 





FROM A DIARY. 

‘Tas morning Dash met Blank at Maillard’s, where he 
was taking a cup of chocolate. Blank asked him if he 
had joined the Union Club, : 

“ Why do you insult me by such a question?" rejoined 


“Insult 
“Why, yes. Do you think a gentleman wishes to be- 





which refuses to expel traitor, even if 
ts yeni a money in don? Sap da 
“Oh,” said Blank, quietly, “* of the 
“e Is dhoees oak tho Ave. 





* Of course,’’ feplied Dash. . 
“ Well, my desr boy, you are behind the age. That 
the Disunion Cinb.” 


I lately dined in company with one of those inane young 
gentlemen who, as Theodore Winthrop says in “ Cecil 
Dreeme,” praise slavery and think they are aristocratic. 
The young gentleman went on for some time, when Mrs. 


join 

“T, Madame? I assure you I am perfectly loyal.” 

«Indeed ”" 

“Why, certainly, only I stand by the Government, not 
by the Administration.” 

“So Vallandigham says." 

“T mean I am no Abolitionist.” 

“* So Brooks says.” 

“That is, I am afraid we are alienating the South.” 

“So Tom Seymour says." 

“In other words, I am a Union man, but I don't think 
war can restore it.” 

“So Toucey says.” 

“ But, my dear Madame, the war is unconstitutionally 
carried on.” 


“ So Fernando Wood says.” 
**So Ben Wood says.” 


says. : 

“Yes, my dear Madame, but what on earth do you 
say?” 

“I say that whoever stands against the Administration 
in this war stands against the Government. I say that 
whoever says he is no Abolitionist means that he intends 
to embarrass the war. I say that whoever is afraid of 
alienating the South is afraid of irritating a snake that has 
already stung him, I say that whoever thinks that force 
can not restore the Union does not know that Union is the 
most irresistible instinct of the American people. I say 
that whoever says the war is unconstitutionally carried 
on is in danger of being split by the tempest in which he 


The young gentleman made no reply. But the next 
day, at the Club, he said to a friend, ‘‘I dined yesterday 
at Mrs. ——'s, What an awful Abolitionist she is!” 





—— tells me that the other day he was coming to Roch- 
upon the railroad, and was presently 


favor of slavery. The slaves are better off than the work- 
ing classes at the North. If I am not mistaken, the time 
is not very far distant when the prejudice against slavery 


w= Copa that ho heasl this eration to the end, ond be- 
ing fresh from a conversation with Eagie, who had told 
him a tale of his Southern travel, he immediately took 
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the civilization of Free and of Slave States. In the latter, 

when a man says, ‘I love liberty,’ there is a thrill of fear. 

In the former, when a man says, ‘I love slavery,’ there is 
a smile of contempt.” 

—— says that the face of Copperhead turned blue, but 
reply. — 
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every disaster that befalls that Government, and 
at every success of the rebellion from whose do- 
minion they have run away, 

They denounce the unconstitutional acts of the 
Government, while the rebellion in which they de- 
light isa stupendous act of destruction of the whole 
Constitution. 


They declaim against the restriction of liberty 
of while their tongues are entirely unbri- 
dled; and under the dominion of their beloved re- 
bellion, if dared to indulge a corresponding 
freedom of they would be incontinently si- 
lenced. 


They scold at the danger to the liberties of the 
citizen from the Government ; but when they arg 
reminded of the reign of terror in Texas, of the in- 
conceivable horrors which have pursued the Union 
men at the South, they declare that it is not the 
act of the rebel authorities. Whén, then, they are 
asked what kind of government it is which does 
not repress such atrocities at any cost, they shift the 
question, and reply that where there are slaves it 
is not safe to let people say what they will, which 
gives a charming foretaste of the delights of a gov- 
ernment based upon ‘‘the system of involuntary 
servitude” as its chief corner-stone. 

They declare that if the Government had let 
them alone there would have been no trouble, 
which is equally true of all other public offenders 
who resist the laws. They seem to think that they 
should have been allowed to steal forts, territory, 
and public improvements without the least notice 
upon the part of the Government which owned 
them, while no man in the country is suffered to 
steal so much as a watch with impunity. And 
with incredible and amusing stupidity some of 
them seem honestly to think it strange that.a great, 
sovereign, imperial Government would not suffer 
itself to be snuffed out like a tallow dip. 

These gentry who have not had the courage to 
stay at home and maintain with arms the cause 
which they affect to consider so just and holy, are 
the most contemptible phenomena of the rebellion. 
They congregate with our own indigenous Copper- 
heads, and hiss at the Government to which they 
owe the security of their lives and rights, and the 
protection of all the property which has not been 
consumed by the relentless despotism for the suc- 
cess-of which they so ardently pray. 





A WORD ABOUT CONNECTICUT. 


Tre interest in the Connecticut election is not 
merely a State and local interest; it is national, 
because at this time any election which proceeds 
upon the ground of supporting or opposing the 
war is an expression of opinion upon a national 
question. Yet it is to be borne in mind that no 
orator in Connecticut, not even Mr. Thomas H. 
Seymour himself, nor Toucey, nor Fernando Wood, 
has dared to pronounce for disunion. That is a 
policy which Vallandigham, the chief of Copper- 
heads, eschews now, although three years ago he 
openly favored a dissolution of the Union into four 
or more parts. And no observer should forget 
that the majority in Connecticut has always been 
very small either way. Therefore, while the re- 
sult of the election is interesting, it is not of that 
supreme importance which has been attached to 
fit. For it is not the State of Connecticut declar- 
ing for war or peace. It is only the decision of 
the voters who are left in the State whether they 
wish to try to embarrass ard paralyze the nation- 
al Government in its endeavor to maintain the na- 
tional existence. The great mass of the voters 
of that State who are in the field are unreservedly 
national Unionists. Let every man remember, 
then, that if the sense of all the legal voters was 
to be expressed at this election Connecticut would 
show herself exactly as loyal as every other loyal 
State. If by the result of the election she shall 
seem to waver, nobody will know more certainly 
than the seeming victors that they. win because 
thousands and thousands of faithful citizen sol- 
diers are away. ‘I appeal from Philip drank to 
Philip sober,” said the old philosopher to the king. 
t, in 





THE OPERA. 


* Mepoxt’s Norma is the finest rendering of that 
character we have ever had in this country, except 
that of Grisi, who created the part. And it is the 
nt because it is entirely unheralded. 
M. Maretzek arrived with his company, and with 
much less than the usual preliminary trumpeting 
they appeared—and they conquered. The spirit, 
unanimity, the dramatic power and co-opera- 
are such as we have never seen at the Acad- 
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slurs Pollio, and the basso’s Oroveso is un- 
t, and Adelgisa is subordinate. But, with 
instinct, Mazzoleni made Pollio, and 
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was not a look or a posture or a movement that 
She looks all the Druidess, and 


when she was here—has so prevailed by 
power. 


——= 


Mazzoleni is worthy to sing with her. His or- 
gan is not of the elegiac sweetness of Brignoli’s, but 
it is fervent and powerful ; and he throws himself 
80 fully into his part, and acts and moves with such 
spirit and grace, that he compels admiration and 
applause. Madame Sulzer sings with the same 
spirit; her voice is excellent, with some fine con- 
tralto notes, and her vocalization finished and true. 
She often divided the honors of her scenes with 
Medori. And Biachi completes the quartette with 
a@ most effective bass, a striking presence, and 
dramatic talent. 

Medori is undertaking other of the grand lyrical 
parts. Norma was to be followed by Semiramide. 
Let us hope that M. Maretzek will not forget how 
long it is since we have had a really satisfactory 
presentation of “ Lucrezia.” 





CONNECTICUT IN LOUISIANA. 


Sreverau of the Connecticut its in the 
field have already spoken to their -citizens at 
home. The Twelfth Regiment, now in Louisiana, 


has added its voice, and one of its bravest 
speaking by the consent and with the enthusiastic 
approval of his fellow-officers, including the old 
line Democrats, writes as follows : 

“If the rest of the army is like the Twelfth Connecticut 
—and I believe it is not far different—the President need 
not make a disgraceful peace.” 

This is the universal sentiment of all the Con- 
necticut voters who will not vote at this election ; 
and their number will vastly surpass any majority 
which may be cast against the Government of the 
country. 





THE TIME OF DAY. 


Some two yeers ago the Lounger described a 
most interesting visit he had made to the 
of the American Watch ‘Company at Waltham. 
He has lately been there again with increased won- 
der and delight. The works have been enlarged 
and the machinery carried to a yet finer perfection ; 
while his own private experience of the quality of 
the American watch has confirmed all that he then 
said, And at a time when the war for American 
nationality engages and engrosses the profoundest 
interest of all loyal citizens, there is the greatest 
satisfaction in knowing that the minutes and days 
and weeks and years of that war are told by an 
American watch in your pocket. The beauty, the 
precision, the greater cheapness, the uniform ex- 
cellence of a watch constructed by machinery so 
exquisite that the mere spectacle of its operation is 
poetic, gradually give the American watches a pub- 
lic preference which will not be deceived. The 
Lounger again, and with the emphasis of practical 
experience, commends this masterly manufacture 
to the attention of all his friends who wish to keep 
time with the onward march of American skill, and 
enterprise, and success. And if they are not will- 
ing to take his word for it, let them step into the 
pleasant office at No. 182 Broadway, and ask 
Messrs. Robbins and Appleton what they think 


upon the subject. 


“SYLVIA'S LOVERS.” 


Tue dedication of Mrs. Gaskell’s last novel, “Syl- 
via’s Lovers,” just issued by the Harpers, is an 
illustration of the earnest sympathy with which so 
many of the most intelligent and influential per- 
sons in England regard*our war. Mr. Norton, 
known in our literature by his little book of the 
ripest scholarship, ‘‘ Travel and Study in Italy,” is 
also known less publicly as one of the most faith- 
ful and devoted leaders and workers in every form 
of patriotic and national effort in Massachusetts. 
Mrs. Gaskell properly names him among her many 
American friends in her dedication, which is as 
follows : 

_ “This book is dedicated to all my Northern friends 
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and to hie wife, who, although 
is yet dear to me for his sake.” 


Personally unknown to me, 





Whew Mr, Fernando Wood tells us that he 
not a loyal man, he might have 
he 
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A PROFESSIONAL VIEW OF IT. 
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DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


ADMIRAL FARRAGUT PASSES PORT HUDSON. 
Ta of Admiral to 
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SS The Hartford and the Al. 
were the two vessels thet 
described as 
The Richmond 
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THE WEDDING OF THE PRINCE 
OF WALES. 


WE devote a very large proportion of our space 
this week to illustrations of the Marriage of thePrince 
of Wales, which took place on 10th ult., and was 
the great event of the day in Europe.’ It is so short 
a time since the Prince was among us here that we 
are sure our fair readers will be glad to see him 
again—in “counterfeit presentment”—with his fair 
young bride. On page 236 we illustrate the Priv- 
cess ALEXANDRA ALIGHTING FROM THE RAIL- 
way Car, looking very pretty and girlish; on page 
228 we give fine portraits of rae Happy CourLe; 
on this page a portrait of Queen VicrorrA, with the 
Pruxcess BEATRIcE in her arms; and on pages 232 
and 233 a fine illustration of THz MarrrAce in St. 
George's Chapel at Windsor. The following nar- 
rative we condense from the graphic account of the 
London Times: 


8ST. GEORGE’S CHAPEL. 


Simple, lofty, and cold, it is difficult to light up the nave 
of St. *s. But the difficulty was overcome yester- 
day by hues and colors so rich and bright that from the 
floor half-way up the fluted pillars the effect was like that 
produced by a piece of gorgeous tapestry, or by a grand 
Oriental carpeting hung on the walls. The nave served 
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QUEEN VICTORIA AND THE PRINCESS BEATRICE. 


as the channel and embankment of the stream which swept 

from the outer hall to ge ry laden with all the pa- 
ntry of the great spectacle, and, returning thence. 

Pack ie tide once bearing the Prince and his bride 


On the pavement a red and black ae oe ew a —— 
nce’s cipher 


monotonous lines of seats covered with scarlet and yellow- 
fringed cloth, which rose tier above tier from the narrowed 
fronts between the columns high up the walls beyond. 


HERALDS, USHERS, AND CHORISTERS, 


At 10} o'clock the Dean of Christ Church is the first to 
enter the choir, but apparently only to look about him, for 
he does not then venture on a seat, all of which still re- 
main only occupied by their glistening copies of the pro- 
gramme, bound in white silk and stamped with gold. A 
gorgeous p of heralds are the next comers, Lancaster 
and Windsor, Norroy and Glarencieux, walking stiffly in 
their magnificent but most uncomfortable tabards, which, 
as they can only be worn when the Sovereign is present at 
State must have been laid by till now for a 





very long time. They have a curious aspect as they stalk 
about in these ungainly habits, looking for all the world as 
if some of the banners and coats of arms of the old knights 


. around had been endowed with life, and were shuffling 


about the floor. To them soon come a number of Gentle- 
men Ushers, stiff with bullion and edged about with gold, 
who assemble round Mr. Spencer Ponsonby, receive their 
last inagructions, and study a carte du pays of the choir, 
showing them their own and, what is still more im- 
portant, every body else’s. Now and then a Guardsman 
in full uniform, a Silver Stick, or Gentleman-at-Arms, en- 
ters for a moment to look about him, but no one stays, 
though it is 10}, and the knave, as can be heard from the 
hum of conversation, must be nearly full or filling fast. 
The Queen's private band begin to muster in their gallery, 
from which immediately issue sounds of instruments being 
tuned and tuned, and otherwise exasperated into a succes- 
sion of the most doleful discords, varied occasionally by a 
tap on the dram, as if the performances were about to com- 
mence forthwith. 

Madame Goldschmidt, formerly Jenny Lind, looks into 
the choir for a single minute, and then ascends to her place 
among the other ladies who are to sing the hymn of praise 
on this great day. 

ARRIVAL OF THE NOBILITY. 


At last the Marchioness of Ailesbury enters, and seats 
herself in a stall of a Knight of the Garter, next to that 
over which her husband's banner floats. She is in court 
costame, but wearing no train, and with a magnificent 
circlet of diamonds round her head. As if they had been 
waiting for this example to be set, and for some one to 
break the stately solitude of the shrine, many ladies follow 


the Marchioness qu! . 
All are in full court with the exception that they 






































wear no trains, and all, without exception, are dressed in 
velvet or satin, either of blue, mauve, or violet color, the 


to form head-dresses, so com- 
pletely do the glittering jewels cover the head like a regal 
crown. 

Almost the first male visitor to put in an appearance is 
Sir George Grey, who comes accompanied by Lady Grey. 
be etn a the left, and are quickly foliow- 

and y Stanley, and « host of other noble 

oO} personages. 
All the gentlemen are in full official uniform, and wear 
the chief insignia of whatever orders they have the honor 
PP ay collars and badges in the fullest tate. No 
favors are worn on such an occasion of state dress; 
but, as a kind of amende for this necessary omission, 
where the collars of the orders of knighthood are display- 
ed they are in every case looped at the shoulders with 
bows of white satin ribbon, which answers the purpose 
equally well. Now that the choir is almost rull, yaa 


ever—in fact, few other tints are shown, except when la- 
dies who fear the cold keep their white burnouses, which 
all without exception have, still wrapped about their 
shoulders. The Lord Mayor and Lady Mayoress are 
among the late arrivals. His lordship wears his robes of 
state, which, without being over gaudy, make a rich addi- 


tien even to the mass of uniforms and gorgeous dresses 
around. ° 


THE KNIGHTS OF THE GARTER. 
It is a quarter to twelve, and there is a short hush of ex- 


pectation—one of those periods of unaccountable silence 
which always fall at intervels even upon the most crowded 
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their seats. 


if about to quell a troublesome member, or evade, by a 
most voluminowe reply, an awhward question Thé Duke 


THE QUEEN. 

Suddenly there is just a perceptible movement—a kind 
of ion 6 : ething has occurred which tells 
once that the Queena is either coming or has come, and 

uietly directed toward the quaint old pew 
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blue ribbon, narrowed to the width Her Majesty usually 
wears across her left shoulder. She looks well in 
but thinner and older, with the 


from her moura’ 
she seats herself a little away from the window, and 
Duke retires. ; i 
THR ROYA® FAMILY. 
Officers of the household, pursuivants, and heralds 
the way as before, halting and making a double line 
the 


fir 


the dais, while the Princess Mary, of © 

nificent train borne by Lady Edith 

the choir with the most stately grace. At her 

tendant and she turns to gather her train over 

arm, an mest Son See 
to her Majesty, m passes at once 

the a altar, — ert - 

treasures of iron-work, Quintin 

ahe passes in the Duchess Camivridve fellows, wich like 

tate end commen? ond Ge Os CS 

cess Louise, and Princess Helena ascend in 

by the Princes Arthur and Leopold, the latter in 

Greases of the tartan. Helena who wears a tray 


i 
HH 


ft 
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to the Queen, and the Princess Helena, who wears a 
‘ gathers hers on her arm like the rest, and seats 
near the Duchess of Cambridge. The next is the Princess 
Alice, wearing a noble corouet of brilliants, who pays the 
same deep reverence to her mother as all the rest; 

the Princess Royal, looking aq young, as amiable, 
tial 06 whee, WHS dow Siena Se oe 
altar at the Cha = My t this time leading by 
hand vy una Y 


risen as they enter, and the Queen now rises too, 
to her dangnser with 


mains gazing down at ther steadily with an expression 
of fond pride which is and in w no trace 
of grief can be discovered now. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

Again the cheers come louder and more sustained than 
ever from the outside; again there is the 

broken by che trumpets and rattling kettle-drums fn the 

Nave, and this time all seve the Queen herself rise and 

remain standing respectfully ; for it is 
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of 
insignia and mantle of a tt of 
ter, comes slowly up the Cha, partly saan 
ly followed by his -in-law, the 
and his ancle, the ey Sexe-Coburg, 


= 
i 

z 
H 

ge 
ise 
lf 
Basi ghe 
arity 


-_ ~ gg round Me id scene for a mo- 
men y easily, his every movement, his 
look, h in their vivid likeness to 


THK BRIDE. 


At last, with a great clangor of t 
are muffied into a rich Sedistioctnem beni’ the euntoaet 


the arrival, keeps his fixed the 
never turns his head again till hie efhanaed 
The hush was now so deep and 
seemed almost to break it, and, despite the 
quette which had hitherto regulated every word 
ture, sil now bent far and |, as 


and rustle in the nave beyond chewed the young bride to 
be drawing 
and stood, 
“In gloss of setin and glimmer of pearls, 
Queen lily and rose in one,” 
the fairest and almost the youngest of all her lovely train 


near. in another minute she had entered, 
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but all music had as the party aroun: 
tho efter, till he straine out with the solemn words 
of the chorale: 

“This day, with joyful heart and voice, 
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—— man asunder.” 
With words, which in law completed the marriage 
ceremony, the service was continued to the 67th Psalm, 


The happy couple have gone to spend the honey- 
moon at Osborne, in the Isle of Wight. 


and one hundred wounded. If such a thing oc- 
curred here, how our “mobocracy” would be 
abused ! 





A DARK NIGHT’S WORK. 


By the Author of “Mary Barton,’ etc. 





@ Printed from the Manuscript and 
early Proof-sheets purchased by the 
Proprietors of ‘‘Harper’s Weekly.” 





CHAPTER XVII.—( Continued. ) 


ELttyor walked as nearly round the castle as 
ever she could, looking up at the few high-barred 
windows she could see, and wondering in what 
part of the building Dixon was confined. Then 
she went into the adjoining church-yard, and 
sitting down upon a tomb-stone, she gazed idly 
at the view spread below her—a view which was 
considered as the lion of the place, to be shown 
i atangers by the inhabitants of Hellingford. 
Ellinor did not see it, however. She only saw 
the blackness of that fatal night. The hurried 
work—the lanterns glancing to and fro. She 
only heard the hard breathing of those who are 
engaged upon unwonted labor; the few hoarse 
muttered words; the swaying of the branches to 





and fro. All at once the church-clock above 
her struck eight, and then pealed out for distant 
laborers to cease their work for a time; such 
was the old custom of the place. Ellinor rose 
up, and made her way back to Mr. Johnson’s 
house in High Street. The room felt close and 
confined in which she awaited her interview with 
Mr. Johnson, who had sent down an apology for 
having overslept himself, and at last made his 
appearance in a hurried, half-awakened state, 
in consequence of his late hospitality of the night 
bef 


fore. 

‘¢T am so sorry I gave you all so much trouble 
last night,” said Ellinor, apologetically. ‘‘ Iwas 
overtired, and so much shocked by the news I 
heard.” 

“No trouble, no trouble, I am sure. Neither 
Mrs, Johnson nor I felt it in the least a trouble. 
Many ladies, I know, feel such things very try- 
ing, though there are others that can stand a 
judge’s putting on the black cap better than 
most men. I'm sure I saw some as composed 
as could be under Judge Corbet’s speech.” 

“Bat about Dixon? He must not die, Mr. 

” 


mercy ; Pp see, his looks went so much against 

him, and all 

defense, so to speak, for he would not furnish 

any information on which we couid base defense. 

But the judge did give some hope, to my mind, 
there are others that think differently.” 

*‘T tell you, Mr. Johnson, he must not die, 
eaten dae nek To whom must I go?” 

“Whew! Have you got additional evi- 
dence?” with a sudden sharp glance of profes- 
sional inquiry. : 

“Never mind,” Ellinor answered. “I beg 
your pardon......... only tell me into whose hands 
the of life and death have passed.” 
e the Home 


“Yes; and he was rather inclined to take a 
merciful view of the whole case. I saw it in his 
charge. He'll be the person for you to see. 

don't like to give me your confi- 


.| dence, or else I could arrange and draw up what 


will have to be said?” . y 

‘No. What I have to say must be spoken to 
the arbiter—to no one else. I am afraid I an- 
swered you impatiently just now. You must for- 
give me; if you knew all, I am sure you would.” 

**Say no more, my dear lady. We will sup- 
pose you have some evidence not adduced at the 
trial. Well, you must go up and see the judge, 
since you don’t choose to impart it to any one, 
and lay it before him. He will, doubtless, com- 
pare it with his notes of the trial, and see how 
far it agrees with them. Of course you must 
be prepared with some kind of proof of what you 
say, for Judge Corbet will have to test your evi- 
dence.” 

**It seems strange to think of him as the 
judge,” said Ellinor, almost to herself. 

“Why, yes. He's but a young judge. You 
knew him at Hamley, I suppose? I remember 
his there with Mr. Ness.” 

“‘Yes. But do not let us talk more about 
that time. Tell me, when can I see Dixon? I 
have been to the castle already, but they said I 
must have a sheriff’s order.” 

“To be sure, I desired Mrs. Johnson to tell 

so last night. Old Ormerod was dining 

ere ; he is clerk to the magistrates, and I told 

him of your wish. He said he would see Sir 

Henry , and have the order here before 

ten. But all this time Mrs. Johnson is waiting 

breakfast for us. Let me take you into the din- 
ing-room.” 

It was very hard work for Ellinor to do her 
duty as a guest, and to allow herself to be inter- 
ested and talked to on local affairs by her host 
and hostess. But she felt as if she had spoken 
shortly and abruptly to Mr. Johnson in their pre- 
vious conversation, and that she must try and 
make amends for it; so she attended to all the 
details about the restoration of the church, and 
the difficulty of getting a good music-master for 
the three little Miss Johnsons, with all her usnal 
gentle good-breeding and patience, though no 
one can tell how her heart and imagination were 
full of the coming interview with poor old Dixon. 

By-and-by Mr. Johnson was called out of the 
room to see Mr. Ormerod, and receive the or- 
der of admission from him. Ellinor her 


rupting her eulogy, and saying, 

“Then I may go now? 

“Yes; the order was there—she might go, 
and Mr. Johnson would accompany her, to see 
that she met with no difficulty or le. 

As they walked thither he told her that some 


“*T’'ve had three at a time in here,” said 
unlocking the final door, “after Judge Morton 
had been here. We always called 
‘Hanging Judge.’ But it’s 
died, and since then there’s 
than one in at a time—though 


woman for poisoning her husband. Mary Jones 
Tae sass pasaguions ofubich Goll 

The stone passage out of w open- 
ed was light, and bare, and scru clean. 
Over each door was a small barred , and 
an outer window of the same description was 
pieced Miah up Oe et a ee 
now 4 

Old Abraham Dixon was sitting on the side 
of his bed, doing nothing. His head was bent, 
his frame sunk, and he did not seem to care to 
turn round and see who it was that entered. 

Ellinor tried to keep down her sobs while the 
man went up to him, and laying his hand on 
his shoulder, and lightly shaking him, he said; 

‘* Here’s a friend come to see you, Dixon.” 
Then, turning to Ellinor, he added, “There's 
some as takes it in this kind o’ stunned way, 
while others are as restless as a wild beast in a 
cage after they're sentenced.” And then he with- 
drew into the e, leaving the door open, so 
that he could see all that passed if he chose to 
look, but a keeping his eyes avert- 
ed, and whistling to hi if, so that he could 
not hear what they said to each other. 

Dixon looked up at Ellinor, but then let his 
eyes fall on the ground again; the increased 
trembling of his shrunk frame was the only sign 
he gave that he had recognized her. 

She sat down by him, and took his large horny 
hand in hers. She wanted to overcome her in- 
‘clination to sob hysterically before she spoke. 
She stroked the bony, shriveled fingers on which 
her hot, scalding tears kept dropping. 

*¢Dunnot do that,” said he, at length, in a hol- 


low voice. ‘‘ Dunnot take on about it; it’s best 
as it is, missy.” 
“No! Dixon, it is not best. It shall not be. 


You know it shall not—can not be.” 

“I’m rather tired of living. It’s been a great 
strain and labor for me. I think I'd as lief be 
with God as with men. And you see I were 
fond on him ever sin’ he were a little lad, and 
told me what hard times he had at school, he 
did, just as if I were his brother! I loved him 
next to Molly Greaves. Dear! and I shall see 
her again, I reckon, come next Saturday week! 
They'll think well on me up there, I’ll be bound ; 
though I can not say as I’ve done all as I should 
do here below.” 

‘But, Dixon,” said Ellinor, “ you know who 
did this—this—” 

*¢Guilty o’ murder,” said he. ‘“‘'That’s what 
they called it. Murder!- And that it never 
were, choose who did it.” ; 

‘*My poor, poor father did it. I am going 
up to London this afternoon—I am going to see 
the judge, and tell him all.” 

**Don’t you demean yourself to that fellow, 
missy. It’s him as left you in the lurch as soon 
as sorrow and shame came nigh you.” 

He looked up at her now for the first time; 
but she went on as if she had not noticed those 
wist, weary eyes. — 

“*Yes; Ishall gotohim. I know who it is, 
and I am resolved. After all he may be better 
than a stranger for real help; and I shall never 
remember any—any thing else when I think of 
you, good, faithful friend.” 

‘*He looks but a wizened old fellow in his 
gray wig. I should hardly ba’ known him. I 
gave him a look as much 4s to say, ‘I could tell 
tales > my lord judge, if I chose.’ I don’t 
know if he heeded me though. I suppose it 
were for a sign of old acquaintance that he said 
he’d recommend me to mercy. But I'd sooner 
have death nor mercy, by long odds. Yon man 
out there says mercy means Botany Bay. It 
would be like killing me by inches, that would. 
It would. Id liefer go straight to Heaven 
than live on among the black folk.” 

He began to shake again ; this idea of trans- 
portation, from its very mysteriousness, was 
more terrifying tohim than death. He kept on 
saying, plaintively, ‘‘ Missy, you'll never let them 
send me to Botany Bay—TI could not stand 
that.” 

‘*No, no!” said she. ‘‘ You shall come out 
of this prison, and go home with me to East 
Chester—I promise you, you shall. I 
you. I don’t - quite know how, but trust in 
my promise. n't fret about Botany Bay. If 


sure it will be right—I mean as right as any 
thing can be, with the recollection 
present to us, as it must always be.” 

most spoke these last words to herself. 
sat on, hand in hand, for a few minutes more 
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Ellinor’s tears dropped down upon her lap; she **Oh yes! he’s in his dressing-room this h 
could not restrain them, though she nec knew | hour. My lady is coming took directly. Te i LOVE'S INCONSISTENCIES. sania thd po 0 be sonal." Whet an _ 
why she cried just then. just breakfast-time.” Brcavsk my Lady's eyes are tender blue, He leaving the ranks, Sir?” The cal 7 
As leugth the tarnkey eaid that the time el- “ Can’t you put it off, and come again a little And her sweet face is framed in golden hair, aon re ved,’ “Hi Si ” He 4 
lowed for the interview was ended. Ellinor | later?” said he, turning once more to Ellinor— I straightway vow, and ready am to swear, Ted ates cite tra iGnball “G. per 
spoke no word, but rose and bent down and | white Ellinor! trembling Ellinor! 6 eal 8 hla i and toe Unaeeh,” acid the Majer, Ths’ les 
kissed the old man’s forehead, saying ‘No! please let me come in. I will wait eg heap Ba pe nga wakuelaiaastetaldines wet of romente ont 
OT shall cor to. “Ged kw tam eure Soda Coches ae P (a Beauty was dark—and I should mean it too; was dressed again without need of commands, and 
ii rt you.” morrow. ‘oll him T pon r Mies see me sn val there we stood as calmly as ever under fire, But 
ep OG FO ee scodbedae Op be orc ee epee gb 
him in reply (he rose up and stood on his shak- |  “ Well, then, will you wait here till I have got And I should make me sonnets, and should sing rary eich aly. <<, wy Rgedgpeng 
ing legs as she bade him farewell, putting his | breakfast in?” said the man, letting her into the En evected totes, my Lady benstuning, pwefrwepreintet, ¥d cutee With canker, bal 
hand to his head with the old habitual mark | hall, and pointing to the bench there. He took | x prin"; fetoposted, of the self-same thing: the tifla-balle and the sisi Wenn Saipuslog more 
of respect), she went her way swiftly out of the | her, from her dress, to be a lady’s-maid or gov- %, 4: and more accurate in their aim. Bayard ‘heed 
i swiftly back with Mr. Johnson to his | erness, or at most a tradesman’s daughter; and | Yes, if my Lady bent her brows to frown, and spoke to Ranks. We heard the Major-General 
scarcely patient or strong enough in her | besides he was behindhand with all his prepara- I should maintain her loveliness too rare, answer, ‘‘ They stand it like veterans. I shall my- 
hurry to explain to him fully all that she meant | tions. She came in and sat down. Too perfect, for so slight a thing to mar; self show these their new position when 1 move 
todo. She only asked him a few absolutely requi- “You will tell him I am here,” said she, And I should say her frown was sweeter far them.” Presently the order came, “ 
sin qpestiian, smdtatameed him of her eaten faintly. ‘Than ell the emiles of other women are, right about wheel end.ot a wel arlihiai freak. 
to go straight to London to see Judge Corbet. “ h es never fear; I'll send up word, And mere hema her then 0 gulf coown. ing a rank, we steadily moved back, crossing the 
though I don’t believe he'll come to you before | But since my Love is gentle, meck, and fair, exposed hill-top and descending on the other side, 
CHAPTER XVIIL breakfast. a And smiles on me, her lover, graciously; where we again formed. But now our first 
He told a page, who ran up stairs, and, knock- And when I come, receives me lovingly; line was falling back upon Banks's which 
Just before the railway-carriage in which El- | ing at the judge's door, told him a Miss Jenkins And when I go, parts from me tenderly, had been formed as it had come up us; and 
linor was seated started on the journey she bent | wanted to speak to him. Saying, ‘‘ When wilt thou come again to me?” the enemy had succeeded in plan ® battery 
forward and put out her hand once more to Mr. “Who ?” asked the judge from the inside, It needs must be that I praise golden hair, upon Cedar Mountain, which comp enfiladed 
Johnson, ‘To-morrow I will thank you for *‘ Miss Jenkins; she said you would know the our Over the brow of the hill, and fro 
all,” she said. “I can not now.” name, Sir.” And Ger kee cake guabe Bibe eee, sad Gir eth” Ee Le ahh tis anh: of tn ae ve 
It was about the same time that she had | “NotI. ‘Tell her to wait.” Sten vemenlyy ous SAaangt Pelemin, pote yp toe thone they burst with avon 
reached Hellingford on the previous night that So Ellinor waited. Presently down the stairs, And dearest every way; and for the rest— that, once heard, can never be The 
she arrived at the Great Western Station or this | with slow deliberate dignity, came the handsome The other eyes and hair, nor blue, nor fair— battery—one piece dismounted and half the horses 
evening—past eight o’clock. On the way she | Lady Corbet, in her ing silks and ample | Despise them all! And so I end my vows. killed—limbered up and moved eff. Taking down 
* had remembered and arranged many things: carrying her fine boy, and followed the fence in our rear and that into the road at the 
one im t question she had omitted to ask | by her majestic nurse, She was ill-pleased that right, the regiment again made an about, and re- 
Mr. Ji ; Tat that was easily remedied. | any one should come and take up her husband's “KILLED IN ACTION.” tired a second time in line. That was the most 
She had not inquired where she could find | time when he was at home and supposed to be . . trying time of all that day. The enemy’s range 
th every discharge each man 





Judge Corbet; if she had, Mr. Johnson could | enjoying domestic leisure; and her imperious, Ir was the day of Cedar Mountain. Crawford | was perfect, and wi 

probably have given her his professional address. | inconsiderate nature did not prompt her to any | had such scanty numbers that the cavalry was | wondered how he had escaped. The apprehevsion 

As it was she asked for @ Post-office Directo’ Srey sarees Ge eal eaeiee eine Coen formed as a first line of battle, supporting the ad- | of immediate death was strong in every soul, and 

at the hots, and locked out Sar hele private dwell weary and heart-sick in her house. On the con- | vance batteries. The audacity of the movement | yet the line moved over that uneven ground better 

ing—128 Hyde Park Gardens. trary, she looked her over as she slowly descend- | seemed to puzzle the enemy ; for, instead of push- | than it could have dene on drill. Not an attempt 
She rang for a waiter. ed, till Ellinor shrank abashed from the steady | ing us hard and driving back our feeble force, the | was made to break ranks or to straggle, even when 
“Can I send a messenger to Hyde Park Gar- | gaze of the large black eyes. Then she, her | whole morning was spent in slowly feeling their | comrades went down on either hand. Oh! how 


dens?” she said, hurrying on to her business, | baby, and nurse di into the large din- | way into position, only now and then pitching a | proud we were of the and how cheerfully and 

tired and worn-out as she was. ‘It is only to ing-room, into which all the preparations for | few harmless shell in our direction. Besides, they ssiiidasiieielhdes aibeiesoton dusanevtals or- : 

ask if Judge Corbet is at home this evening. | breakfast had been carried. had about as good ground to fight on where they | ders, that they would be obeyed : 

If he is, I must go and see him.” _ The next person to come down would be the | were as they could find further on; and they were As the Chaplain, who had occasionally been rid- : 
: 
; 


The waiter was a little surprised, and would jade. bh cemdeor age put down her veil. | probably ignorant what forces we might have upon SE eee Gn sein storey Se. ciesay eatenen 
heard his decided 


gladly have had her name to authorize the in- quick, 


quiry; but she could not bear to send it; it | known it well of old. the afternoon we stood there wearily, only moving | pital, turned from helping to clear away the fence, 

would be bad-enough, that first meeting, with- He wees ste of tan alee, Seve, Coen o by squadrons to water and detaching carbineers as | a man from the left came by, leading two or three 

out the feeling that he too had had time to re- | the m_ sitting in the hall and waiting to | skirmishers. Across the fields, which rose in grace- | horses. 

call all the past days. Better to go in upon him apeak 00 hin, his practiced eye recognized | ful undulations, we could faintly discern the col- ” are you going from the field ?” 

unprepared, and plunge into the subject. the lady at once, in spite of her travel-worn dress. | umns of rebel cavalry and infantry moving from “It’s the Lieutenant, Sir. A shell has struck 

he waiter returned with the answer while she “Will you just come into this room?” said | wood to wood, in the direction of our left. We | him, and the boys are carrying him, while I take 

yet was pacing up and down the room restlessly, | he, opening the door of his study, to the front | were so placed that we could see but the | the horses.” 

nerving herself for the interview. of the house—the dining-room was to the back; | rebels, the Rhode Island cavalry formed near us, “Who? Not A——?” ejaculated the Chaplain, 
‘The messenger has been to Hyde Park Gar- | they communicated by -doors, and one battery in sections on the rise.of the hill | anxiously. 

dens, ma’am. The Judge and Lady Corbet are astute lawyer placed himself with his | behind us. At three o'clock we had gathered some “ Yes, Sir, Here he comes.” 

gone out to dinner.” back to the window; it was the natural position | oats and wheat harvested in the field, and And there lay the poor boy, almost a child ir 
Lady Corbet! Of course Ellinor knew that | of the master of the apartment; but it gave | were feeding them to our horses in addition to the | look, and a sort of pet among officers and mon, 


he was married. Had she not been present at | him the advantage of seeing his companion’s | corn-blades among which we stood, when the rebel | pale and stunned, in the arms of some of his pia- 
the wedding in East Chester Cathedral? But | face in full light. Ellinor lifted her veil; it had | batteries were moved by hand over the brow of the | toon, his right leg nearly severed from his body 
somehow these recent events had so carried her Sees See 5 See eee hill in front, and opened upon us with great rapidi- | The crushed and torn muscles showed among them 
back to old times that the intimate association | W had made her put it down. ty of fire and accuracy of aim. Our skirmishers in | the broken bone, and the blood dropped slowly to 
of the names, ‘the Judge and Lady Corbet,” Judge Corbet’s countenance changed more | the mean time were sharply engaged with theirs; | the ground, mingling with the dust, To get him 
seemed to awaken her out of some dream. than hers. She had been prepared for the in- | and, notwithstanding their disadvantage in being | into an ambulance and drive back to the hospital 

‘Oh, very well,” she said, just as if these | terview; he-was not. But he usually had the | mounted and having merely the short carbine, did | seemed fearfuily long for all ; end I think that the 
thoughts were not passing rapidly through her | full command of the expression on his face. considerable execution, losing only one horse, | men felt every jolt almost as sharply as did he 
mind. ‘Let me be called at seven to-morrow “Ellinor! Miss Wilkins! is it you?” And | They kept their enemy nervously making little | Behind a wood was’ spread out the ghastly appa- 
morning, and let me have a cab at the door to | he went forward holding out his hand with cor- | rushes forward as they fired, and falling back to | ratus of military surgery, and the poor Was re- 
Hyde Park Gardens at eight.” dial greeting, under which the embarrassment, | load, so that the rebels began to fire wilder and }| moved as quickly as circumstances would permis 

Aah ob dhe Weak tn bak, tes conncely . | if he feit any, was carefully concealed. She | wilder. At last there was an advance in force, | to the neighborhood of the table. As he lay in the 

All night long she had the scenes of those old | could not speak all at once in the way, she | and they opened with grape upon this scattered Chaplain’s arms he seemed to recognize the voice 
times, the happy, happy days of her youth, | wished. E line. Our men came back like a whirlwind, com- | that spoke to hin, and with the faint gaspings of 
the one terrible night that cut all happiness ‘¢ That stupid Henry told me Jenkins! I beg | pletely obscured by dust, and fell into their places | a dying man he whispered, 
short, present before her. She could almost | your pardon. How could they put down to | in the ranks, Now the battery which our regiment “Oh, Chaplain, if I could only pray !” 
have fancied that she heard the long-silent | sit in the hall? You must come in and have | was supporting began to show its brilliant quali- “Shall I pray for you?” 
sounds of her father’s step, her father’s way of | some breakfast with us; Lady Corbet will be | ties. I think that it was L Battery, First New York “Yes,” 
breathing, the rustle of his newspaper as he | delighted, I’m sure.” His sense of the awk- | Artillery, but am not positive. Its sections, one And the Chaplain put up those exquisite peti. 
hastily sarasdiss oven, ofeaing Cepugeape ties worn ot Se eee aire prea move Seissber, ilies sameeieaaes Sts Depo tions in the service for the visitation of the sick : 
of years, the silence of the night. knew | was once to have t as circumstances required ; and from “ 
thar she had the little writing-case of her girl- | able introduction which was to follow to the wo- | the first shot to the last almost every missile did its | teip tm time of mel we ty ame Tue for sarooe io 
hood with her in her box. The treasures of the i half 
dead that it contained, the morsel of doy and made him speak a little h 
sewing, the little sister’s golden curl, the - 
finished letter to Mr. Corbet, were all there. | soft, = wy eee touch } lying behind a hill waiting to charge upon the bat- 
She took them out and looked at each separate- | of a cooling with Thy gence and 
ly; looked at them long—long and wistfully. ‘“‘Thank you, you must excuse me, I am | Those few seconds cost them thirty men; and as 
“Will it be of any use to me?” she questioned | come strictly on business, otherwise I should | they up to run away they were swept even 
of herself as she was about to put her father’s | mever have of calling on you at such | more . The force broke, and was not, I 
letter back into its receptacle. She read the | an hour. It is poor Dixon.” believe, re-formed during the engagement. While 
last words over again once more: ‘*From m “Ah! I ht as much!” said the the was its work we were doing ours 
death-bed I adjure you to stand her friend ; handing her a , and sitting down . | —the uty that can be imposed. We 
will beg pardon on my knees for any thing.” He tried to compose his mind to business, but | had to sit in our saddles, 

‘*] will take it,” thought she. ‘‘I need not | in spite of his strength of character and his pres- | exposed to a tremendous fire, and unable to return 
bring it out; most likely there will be no need | ent efforts the remembrance of old times would | a shot. Out of the woods in our front the sharp- 
for it, after what I shall have to say. All is so | come at the sound of her voice. He won- | shooters of the rebel brigade had been sent to ‘‘ dis- | immaculate 
altered, so changed between us, as utterly as if | dered if he was as much changed in appearance | perse that cavalry.” Fortunately for us our Lieu- | the world; that whatsoever dofilements it may 
it never had been, that I think I shall have no os i cee ee eS en tenanf-Colonel was an old soldier, and had chosen | tracted in 
shame in showing it him for oe part of it. After that glance he : through 
While if he sees poor papa’s, , dear papa’s | av meeting her eyes. purged 
suffering humility, it may make him think more “T knew how much you would feel it. 
gently of one who loved him once, though they | one at Hellingford told me . If we had n the | 0 fit and prepare 
parted in wrath with each other, I’m afraid.” Rome, I think. pee ee semen sa arene pore How, though covered from the er his departure hence in peace and in Thy favor, his 

So she took the letter with her when she drove | self unnecessarily ; been the artillery ; may be received into Thine ! 


to Hyde Park Gardens. commuted to or something equiv- 
ces ae ie tile. wee to ceed 6 Wah alent. ives alin 0 the, Home Race 
state of tension that she could have screamed | about last 
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t "s sure to be at home Kenepam magne Bituss sony Sadan in com senet Major, when, “ Nonsense 
of day ; whether he’ll see you | and full reliance on , 
is quite another thing.” Dixon was not the murderer.” She stopped | illustration. I looked and there were Gen- | the 
oo oa Teen Fan Do Sh peed on me Hin It com cod, cheek 0 Sete. as a. areny © the rear. 
on particular business.” judge looked sharply ys » I therefore concluded 

Can give me a card? your name, per- ‘* Then you know who was?” said he. peas 8 hot and heavy. “ , in the first | lies buried in 
haps, will do, if you have not & card I say, “ she there, are you 

Seeall anndian to bell 

“is the judge up yet ?” 
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CHAPTER It. 
A routs, adorned with a blue and erry 


rosette, cried ont, in the hearing of Mrs. d, 
**T say, they are properly pumped, both crews 
are:” then, jumping on to a spoke of her car- 
riage-wheel, with a slight apology, he announced 
that two or three were shut up in the Exeter. 

The exact meaning of these two verbs passive 

was not clear to Mrs. Dodd: but their intensity 
was; she fluttered, and wanted to go to her boy 
and.nurse him, and turned two most imploring 
eyes on Julia, and Julia straightway kissed her 
with gentle vehemence, and offered to run and 
Bee. 
‘*What, among all those young gentlemen, 
love? I fear that would not be proper. See, 
all the ladies remain apart.” So they kept quiet 
and miserable, after the manner of females, 

Mcantime the Cantab’s quick eye had not de- 
ceived him; in each racing boat were two young 
gentlemen leaning collapsed over their oars; and 
two more, who were in a cloud, and not at all 
clear whether they were in this world stiJl, or in 
their zeal had pulled into a better. But their 
malady was not a rare one in racing boats, and 
the remedy always at hand. It combined the 
rival systems. ‘Thames was sprinkled in their 
faces—Homeopathy ; and brandy in a tea-spoon 
trickled down their throats—Allopathy: youth 
and spirits soon did the rest; and, the moment 
their eyes opened, their mouths opened; and, 
the moment their mouths opened, they fell a 
chaffing. 

Mrs. Dodd's anxiety and Julia’s were relieved 
by the appearance of Mr. Edward, in a tweed 
shooting-jacket, sauntering down to them, hands 
in his pocket, and a cigar in his mouth, placidly 
unconscious of théir solicitude on his account. 
He was received with a little guttural cry of de- 
light; the misery they hed been in about him 
was duly concealed frora him by both, and Julia 
asked him warmly who had won. 

“Oh, Cambridge.” 

“Cambridge! Why, then, you are beaten ?” 

“Rather.” (Puff.) 

** And you can come here with that horrible 
calm, and cigar, owning defeat, and puffing tran- 
quillity, with the same mouth. Mamma, we are 
beaten. Beaten! actually.” 

“Never mind,” said Edward, kindly; ‘you 
have seen 4 capital race, the closest ever known 
on this river; and one side or other must lose.” 

‘And if they did not quite win, they very 
nearly did,” observed Mrs. Dodd, composedly ; 
then, with heart-felt content, “‘he is not hurt, 
and that is the main thing.” 

** Well, po! Placid, and Mr, Imperturb- 
able, I am glad neither of your equanimities is 
disturbed ; but defeat is a Bitter Pill to me.” 

Julia said this in her earnest voice, and draw- 
ing her scarf suddeniy round her, so as almost to 
make it speak, digested her Bitter Pill in silence. 
During which process several Exeter men caught 
sight of Edward, and came round him, and an 
animated discussion took place. They began 
with asking him how it had happened, and, as 
he never spoke in a hurry, supplied him with the 
answers. A stretcher hed broken in the Exeter. 
No, but.the Cambridge was a much better-built 
boat, and her bottom cleaner. The bow oar of 
the Exeter was ill, and not fit for work, Each 
of these solutions was advanced and combated 
in turn, and then all together. At last the Babel 
iulled, and Edward was once more appealed to. 
wa Well, I will tell you the real truth,” said he, 

ow it happened.” (Puff.) 


There was a pause of expectation, for the 
young man’s tone was that of conviction, knowl- 
edge, and authority. 

‘“The Cambridge men pulled faster than we 
did.” (Puff.) 

The hearers stared and then laughed. 

‘¢Come, old fellows,” said Edward, ‘‘never win 
a boat-race on dry land! That is such a plain 
thing to do: gives the other side the laugh as 
well as the race. I have heard a stretcher or 
two told, but I saw none broken. (Puff.) Their 
boat is the worst I ever saw, it dips every stroke. 
(Puff.) Their strength lies in the crew. It was 
a good race and a fair one. Cambridge got a 
lead and kept it. (Puff.) They beat us a 
or two at rowing; but hang it all, don’t let them 
beat us at telling the truth, not by an inch.” 
(Puff.) 

‘* All right, old fellow!” was now the cry. 
One observed, however, that Stroke did not take 
the matter so coolly as Six, for he had shed a 
tear getting out of the boat. 

‘*Shed a fiddle-stick !” squeaked a little ic. 

‘* No,” said another, ‘‘he didn’t quite shed it ; 
his pride wouldn’t let him.” 

‘*So he decanted it, and put it by for sapper,” 
suggested Edward, and puffed. 

**None of your chaff, Six. He had a gulp or 
two, and swallowed the rest by main force.” 

“Don’t you talk: you can swallow any thing, 
it seems.” (Puff.) 

‘* Well, I believe it,” said one of Hardie’s own 
set. ‘* Dodd doesn’t know him aswe do. Taff 
Hardie can’t bear to be beat.” 

When they were gone, Mrs. Dodd observed, 
“Dear me! what if the young gentleman did 
| cry a little, it was very excusable; after such 
great exertions it was di inting, mortifying. 
I pity him for one, and wish he had his mother 
alive and here, to dry them.””* 

‘*‘ Mamma, it is you for reading us,” cried Ed- 
ward, slapping his thigh. ‘‘ Well, then, . since 
ypu can feel for a fellow, Hardie was a g 
deal cut up. You know the university was in 
a manner beaten, and he took the blame. He 
never cried ; that was a cracker of those fellows. 
But he did give*one great sob, that was all, and 
hung his head on one side a moment. But then 
he fought out of it directly, like a man, and 
there was an end of it, or ought to have been. 
Hang chatter-boxes !” 

“ And what did you say to console him, Ed- 
ward?” inquired Julia, warmly. 

‘*What me? Console my senior, and my 
Stroke? No, thank you.” 

At this thunder-bolt of etiquette both ladies 
kept their countenances—this was their muscu- 
lar feat that day—and the racing for the sculls 
came on: six competitors—two Cambridge, three 
Oxford, one London. The three heats furnish- 
ed but one good race, a sharp contest between a 
Cambridge man and Hardie, ending in favor of 
the latter; the Londoner.walked away from his 
opponent. Sir Imperturbable’s competitor was 
impetuous, and ran into him in the first hundred 
yards; Sir I. consenting calmly. The umpire, 
appealed to on the spot, decided that it was a 
foul, Mr. Dodd being in his own water. He 
walked over the course, and explained the mat- 
ter to his sister, who delivered her mind thus: 

**Oh! if races are to be won by going slower 
than the other, we may shine yet; only, I call 
it Cheating, not Racing.” 

He smiled unmoved ; she gave her scarf the 
irony twist, and they all went to dinner. The 
business recommenced with a race between a 
London boat and the winner of yesterday's heat, 
Cambridge. Here the truth of Edward’s re- 
mark appeared. The Cambridge boat was too 
light for the men, and kept burying her nose; 
the London craft, under a heavy crew, floated 
like a ¢ork. The Londoners soon found out 
their advantage, and, overrating it, steered into 
their opponents’ water prematurely, in spite of a 
warning voice from the bank. Cambridge saw, 
and cracked on for a foul; and for about a 
minute it was any body’s race. But the Lon- 
doners pulled gallantly, and just scraped clear 
ahead. This peril escaped, they Kept their backs 
straight and a clear lead to the finish; Cam- 
bridge followed a few feet in their wake, pulling 
wonderfully fast to the end, bat a trifle out of 


form, ‘and much distressed. 
At this both universities looked blue, their 
humble being, first to beat off all the 


euepel saps Sar then tackle each other for 
eC. 


Mrs. Dodd remarked that the language was 
sadly figurative ; but she hoped Edward might 
be successful in spite of his 's style 

Jutia said se did not dare hope it. ‘‘ The race 


yesterday's “ foul.” 


she was in a fever for nearly ten minntes; at 
last, near the opposite bank, up came the two 
leadi skiffs struggling, both men visibly ex- 
ha ; Sileock ahead, but his rudder over- 
lapped by Hardie’s bow ; ¢ ch in his own water. 
We are third,” sighed Julia; and turned her 
head away from the river soi ; but 
for a moment, for she felt Mrs. mv 
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ress her arm; and lo! Edward's skiff was shoot- 
me swiftly across from their side of the river. 


hand over There was a yell of astonish- 
ment and delight from both sides of the Thames. 
He passed Hardie, who upon that relaxed his 
speed. In thirty seconds more he was even with 
Sileock ; then came a keen struggle : but the new- 
comer was “the horse that could stay :” he drew 
steadily ahead, and the stem of his boat was in 
a line with Silcock’s person, when the gun fired, 
and a fearful. roar from the bridge, the river, 
and the banks, announced that the favorite uni- 
vérsity had picked up the sculls in the person of 
Dodd of Exeter. 
In due course, he brought the little silver 
sculls, and pinned them on his mother. 
While she and Julia were telling him how 
roud they were and how happy they should be, 
bat for their fears that he would hurt himself, 
beating gentlemen ever so much older than him- 
self, came two Exeter men with wild looks hunt- 
ing for him ; ‘‘Oh, Dodd! Hardie wants you di- 


rectly. 

«Don't you go, Edward,” whispered Julia : 
“Why should you be at Mr. Hardie’s beck and 
call? I never heard of such athing. That youth 
will make me hate him.” 

**Oh I think I had better just go and see what 
it is about,” replied Edward: ‘‘I shall be back 
directly.” And on this understanding he went 
off with the men. 

Half an hour passed; an hour: two hours; 
and he did not return. Mrs. Dodd and Julia 
sat wondering what had become of him, and were 
looking all around, and getting uneasy; when 
at last they did hear something about him, but 
indirectly, and from an unexpected quarter. A 
tall young man in a jersey and flannel trowsers, 
and a little straw-hat, with a purple rosette, came 
away from the bustle to the more secluded part 
where they sat, and made rly for the Thames 
as if he was a duck, and going in. But at the 
brink he flung himself into a sitting posture, and 
dipped his white handkerchief into the stream, 
then tied it viciously round his brow, doubled 
himself up with his head in his hands, and rocked 
himself like an old woman—minus the patience, 
of course. 

Mrs. Dodd and Julia, sitting but a few paces 
behind him, interchanged a look of intelligence. 
The young gentleman was a stranger: but they 
had recognized a faithful old acquaintance at the 
bottom of his pantomime. They discovered, too, 
that the afflicted one was a personage: for he had 
not sat there long when quite a little band of 
men came after him. Observing his semicircu- 
larity and general condition, they hesitated a 
moment: and then one of them remonstrated 
eagerly. ‘‘ For Heaven’s sake come back to the 
boat! there is a crowd of all the colleges come 
round us; and they all say Oxford is being sold ; 
we had a chance for the four-oared race, and you 
are throwing it away.” 

“What do I care what they all say ?” was the 
answer, delivered with a kind of plaintive snarl. 

‘* But we care.” 

“Care then! I pity you.” And he turned his 
back fiercely on them ; and then groaned by way 
of half apology. Another tried him, ‘‘Come 
give us a civil answer, please.” 

“People that intrude upon a man’s privacy, 
racked with pain, have no right to demand civil- 
ity,” replied the sufferer more gently, but sullen- 


**Do you call this privacy ?” 

‘Tt was, a minute ago. Do you think I left 
the boat, and came here, among the natives, for 
company? and noise? With my head splitting.” 

Julia gave Mrs. Dodd a soft pinch, to 


° 








which Mrs. Dodd replied by a smile. And so 
they settled who this petulant young invalid 
must be. 

‘There, it is no use,” observed one, sotto voce, 
“the bloke really has awful headaches, like a 
girl, and then he always shuts up this way. You 
will only rile him, and get the rough of his 


ions, then, the conference drew toward a 
close. But a Wadham man, who was one of 
the embassadors, in ** Stop a minute,” 
said he, “‘Mr. Hardie, I have not the honor to 
be acquainted with you, and I am not here to 
annoy you, nor to be affronted by you. But the 
University has a stake in this race, and the Uni- 
versity expostulates through us; through me if 
you like,” 

‘Who have I the honor,” inquired Hardie, 
assuming politeness sudden and vast, 

‘* Badham, of Wadham.” 

‘‘Badham o’ Wadham? Hear that, ye tune- 
ful nine! Well Badham o’ Wadham, you are 
no acquaintance of mine; so you may possibly 
not be a fool. Let us assume by way of hy- 
pothesis that you aré a man of sense, a man of 
reason as well as of rhyme. Then follow my 


logic. 

‘¢ Hardie of Exeter is a good man in a boat 
when he has not got a headache. 

‘¢ When he has got a beadache, Hardie of 
Exeter is not worth a straw in a boat. 

‘* Hardie of Exeter has a headache now. 

‘* Ergo, the university would put the said Har- 
die into a race, headache and all, and reduce 
defeat to a certainty. : 

“And, ergo, on the same premises, I, not 
being an egotist, nor an ass, have taken Hardie 
of Exeter and his headache out of the boat, as I 
should have done any other cripple. 

**Secondly, I have put the best man on the 
river into this cripple’s place. 

‘*¢Total, I have given the university the bene- 
fit of my brains; and the university, not having 
brains enough to see what it gains by the ex- 
change, turns again and rends me, like an ani- 
mal frequently mentioned in Scripture; but, 
nota bene, never once with approbation.” 

And the afflicted Rhetorician attempted a 
diabolical grin, but failed signally ; and groaned 
instead. 

‘Is this your answer to the university, Sir?” 

At this query, delivered in a somewhat threat- 
ening tone, the invalid sat up all in a moment, 
like a poked lion. 

*‘Oh, if Badham o’ Wadham thinks to crush 
me auctoritate sua et totius universitatis, Bad- 
ham o’ Wadham may just tell the whole uni- 
versity to go and be d—d, from the Chancellor 
down to the junior cook at Skimmery Hall, with 
my compliments.” 

**Tll conditioned brute!” muttered Badham 
of Wadham. ‘Serve you right if the univers- 
ity were to chuck you into the Thames.” And 
with this comment they left him to his ill-tem- 
per. One remained; sat quietly down a little 
way off, struck a sweetly aromatic lucifer, and 
blew a noisome cloud; but the only one which 
betokens calm. 

As for Hardie he held his aching head over his 

knees, absorbed in pain, and quite unconscious 
that sacred pity was poisoning the air beside him, 
and two pair of dove-like eyes resting on him 
with womanly concern. 
. Mrs. Dodd and Julia had heard the greatest 
part of this colloquy. They had terribly quick 
ears; and nothing better to do with them just 
then. Indeed their interest was excited. 

Julia went so far as to put her salts into Mrs. 
Dodd’s hand with a little earnest look. But 
Mrs. Dodd did not act upon the hint; slfe had 
learned who the young man was; had his very 
name been strange to her, she would have been 
more at her ease with him. Moreover his rude. 


ness to the other men repelled her a little ; above 
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all he had uttered a monosyllable; and a sting- 
of not in her vocabulary, nor 


would have turned the scale in his favor, for she 
whispered, ‘¢T have a great mind; if I could but 
catch his eye.” 

While feminine pity and social reserve were 
holding the balance so nicely, and nonsensical- 
ly, about half a split straw, one of the racing 
four oars went down close under the Berkshire 


bank. 

London!” cried Hardie’s adherent. 

«< What are you there, old fellow ?” murmured 
Hardie, in a fai “Now, that is like a 


The ladies looked, and lo! the lauded Stroke 
of the four-oar was their Edward. 

“Sing out an him it 
sculls. He must fight for the 
and hold it with his eyelids when 

The adherent bawled this at Edward, 
ward’s reply came ringing back in a clear cheer- 
ful voice, ‘* We mean to try all we know.” 

“What is the odds?” inquired the invalid, 
faintly. 

«Even on London; two to one against Cam- 
bridge; three to one against us.” . 

“Take all my tin and lay it on,” sighed the 
sufferer. z 

‘< Fork it out, then. Hallo cighteun posta} 
Fancy having eighteen at 
‘erm? I'll get the odds up at the bridge di- 
rectly. | Here’s a lady offering you her smelling- 


bottle. 


face showed 3 the more so that his neck 
was a good deal tanned ; his eyelids were rather 
swollen, and his young eyes troubled and almost 


him as a victorious young Apollo, trampling on 
all difficulties of mind and body; and they saw 
him wan, and worn, with feminine suffering : 
the contrast made him doubly interesting. 

Arrived at the side of the carriage he almost 
started at Julia’s beauty. It was sun-like, and 
so were her two lovely earnest ores, beaming 
“soft pity on him with an eloquence he had never 
seen in human eyes before; for Julia’s were mir- 
rors of herself: they did nothing by halves. 

He looked at her and her mother, and blushed, 
and stood irresolute, awaiting their commands. 
This sudden contrast to his petulance with his 
own sex paved the way. ‘You have a sad 
headache, Sir,” said Mrs. Dodd; ‘‘oblige me 
by trying my salts.” f 

He thanked her in a low voice. 

“ And mamma,” inquired Julia, “‘ ought he 
to sit in the sun ?” 

“Certainly not. You had better sit there, Sir, 
and profit by our shade and our parasols.” 

“Yes, mamma, but you know the real place 
where he ought to be, is Bed.” 

“Oh, pray don’t say that,” implored the pa- 


tient. 
But Julia continued, wita unabated severity, 
‘¢ And that is where he would go this minute, 
if I was his mamma.” 


and was dead silent. 
‘‘Oh, madam!” said Hardie, 
not dispute her authority; nor yours. 


, “I do 
ou have 


right to send we wee ee cade. 
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“*No; what? Nothing wrong, I hope?” 

bey ye two of our men are plowed; that is 
all,” said Kennet, affecting with withering irony 
to undervalue his intelligence. - 

“Confound it, Kennet, how you frightened 
I was afraid there was some screw loose 
with the crew.” . 


** Any body’s race at present, madam.” 


“If this lasts long we may win. None of 
them can stay like us.” 


“Come, the favorite is not so very danger- 


“« Cambridge looks best.” 
“T wouldn't change with either, so far.” 


** Now, in forty seconds more, I shall be able 


to out the winner.” ° 


ulia went up this ladder of thrills to a high 
state of excitement; and, indeed, they were all 
ing pi that some metal nerve 

or other seemed to jar inside all three, when the 
piercing, grating voice of Kennet broke in sud- 


denly wi 
Now do ou construe yaorpimapyoc ?” 
had burrowed in the intellectual 


era-glass, and his first impulse was to brain 
judicious Kennet, gazing up to him for an an- 
swer, with spectacles goggling like supernatural 
eyes of dead sophists in the sun. 

“‘ How do you construe ‘Hoc age?’ you in- 
congruous dog! Hold your tongue, and mind 
the race !” 


“There, I theught so! Where's your three 
to one now? The Cockneys are out of this event, 
any way. Go on, Universities, and order their 








this gun-boat after the rebels had her securely 
in their clutches; and it will hardly be believed 
when the history of this war is written that a 
wooden dummy could have achieved so remarkable 
a victory. . 

‘*T must confess, however, that the dummy 


gun, which was a monster. 

“ After passing the batteries at night, and defy- 
ing all the guns in Vicksburg, she lay a whole day 
opposite the canal—the rebels trying in vain to 
sink her, and never for a moment discovering their 
error—when she got in the current and 


she came to the Jndianola; but finding that the 
gtim monster was after her, they applied the torch, 
and blew her and every thing in her te atoms. 
It was a great relicf to all of us here, 
Indianola 


But it was not to be; for 
iron-clads she went up the spout 
* Davy’ to condole with her friends. before 
last I sent off another terrific monster—a perfect 


namesake made her 





‘ ARMY OF THE ngaR Youne’s Port, 
Li. Twseday Nigh, March 11, 1983. 


many 
defenders of the republic who fell in battle last De- 
cember, and who have since perished of disease, are 
now lying in eternal silence, but with glorious sug- 
gestiveness, has been inundated by the flood, and 
the graves are but partially visible above the sur- 
face of the broad-expanding waters. 

“Melancholy, touchingly sad, looks the rough- 
hewn cemetery when the sky is clouded and the 
moon beams out, ever and anon, as if in pity, upon 
the buried heroes whom Fortune has not spared 
and the elements will not respect. It would seem, 
to a poetic mind, as if the pale priestess of heaven 
were offering up a prayer in ber nightly vigils for 
the gallant dead, whom a grateful nation’s memory 
should embalm, as they lie in their narrow tombs 
so far away from their native homes, with no re- 
quiem save that the mournful Mississippi chants, 
and no audible lament but that the soft Southern 
breezes waft over this dull and dreary shore. 


at Vicksburg, and one of the strongest of the ene- 
have been in Steele's 


which is strongly fortified. 
The country hereabout is, as you know, very flat 
and swampy, and the level of the Yazoo at the 
stage is somewhat lower than the Missis- 
sippi; but the water in Muddy Bayou flows to and 
from the great parent stream. 

“To reach Steele’s Bayou it is necessary to con- 
struct corduroy roads and bridges, and these are 


being built; Stuart’s division having al- 
ready and begun their march into the 
interior. The distance to Steele’s Bayou is not 
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‘¢Stuart’s Division are working hard, and the 
General himself has doffed his coat and toils like a 
Trojan with his men; believing very justly that a 
commander's example is necessary to animate and 

his Stuart is emphaticaliy, as I 
have him, a ‘ working general ;’ is energetic, 
patriotic, determined, and has already distinguish- 
ed himself by his ability and gallantry on several 
hard-fought fields.” 





THE FIGHT AT NEWBERN. 


WE illustrate on page 287 the unsuccessful at- 
tempt of the rebels to take Newbern, North Caro- 
lina, on 14th ult., frora a sketch by Mr. E. Forbes. 
The artist gives the fo lowing account of the affair : 

“Newnern, Norrm Caroirna, March 14, 1968. 

“ The quiet of this \lepartment was disturbed to- 
day at 5 o'clock p.m., while at dress parade, by the 
arrival of a courier from Deep Gully, stating that 
our outposts were driven in by the rebols, who were 
in force twelve miles out. In an instant all wasin 

-sixth, the 


and at half past 5 the F 
Tul cattente- ith Uaghments of Taketey, with 


Battery of 6 guns, of Rhode Isiand, wereon 


the Trent road (if road it might be called), through 
a dense forest of timber, while at every step the 
men would sink to their knees in mud and water; 


halt with the main while Companies K, B, G, 
and EB, of the 46th, under the charge of Lieutenant- 
Colonel Walkley, took the road at the right and 
marched three miles to the Red House station, and 
there formed in line of battle. At daylight on the 


mediate return, as Newbern was attacked by a large 
force from the other side of the Kiver Neuse. The 


took ‘* double-quick” on the retarn march. 
within four miles of Newbern we 


ty-fifth, and Fifth Massachusetts, were again or- 
dered back to check their advance, making the 
third time in the short space of twenty-four hours 
we had taken the same journey, without rest and 
with but little food to eat. During this time an 
incessant firing wes kept up by our gun~boats, 
which had the effect of silencing the batteries of 
the enemy on the river. I herewith send%you a 
sketch of the scene, as presented during a part of 
the day, March 14. Never on so short notice were 
troops, batteries, and all the paraphernalia of war 
brought into requisition in better order than on 
this occasion. The river presented a grand scene. 
For miles above and below the banks were lined 
with troops and citizens, while the rafts of troops, 
the fleet of boats, the roar of cannon, the hissing 
shells, all gave evidence of the horrors as well as 
the ur of war. The rebels had sworn to oo- 
cupy Newbern on this day, it being the annivers- 
ary of the day on which they lost the city by the 
valor of our brave troops. ‘he last three days 
have been eventful ones to our arms, as they have 
shown that our new regiments are firm, end can be 
relied on whenever called to act at a moment’s no- 
tice and under trying circumstances. Lee's Bri- 
gade is now in pursuit of the rebels on the Trent, 
and as the mail closes directly I must close with- 
out giving the sequel of their proceedings. The 
city is safe and order is being restored.” 





THE WANDERER. 
Sap Autumn’s tears were falling 
Mournfally ; 
Stern Winter’s voice was calling 
Scornfully ; 
Pining for Spring, the withered leaves decayed, 
Or widely flew to find the missing maid. 
I knelt there in my sorrow 
T . 


I thought upon the morrow 
Fearfully ; 

Despised, forgotten, friendless, and alone, 

I knelt and wept upon that cold, cold stone. 

Why did she die—the last, the 
Nearest one? 

Oh, for the past—the loved and 
Dearest one! 


Why will he not return to my lone heart? 
Forget, forgive, and love me, ne'er to part? 


Dying for grief—for you, for him, my own! 
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THE PRINCESS ALEXANDRA ALIGHTING FROM HER CARRIAGE,—{Sge Pacer 229.} 
ADMIRAL PORTER’S SECOND DUMMY FRIGHTENING THE REBELS AT VICKSBURG.—[See Pace 235.] 
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THE LITTLE RED SLIPPER. 


Tue baby lay in a golden cradle, with a purple 
satin coveriet over it, but if it had had a dirty face 
and been kitking on the mud floor of a cabin, it 
couldn’t have been more obstreperous. It hadn’t 
the first idea of etiquette. There it lay kicking 
up its fat legs, its great blue eyes staring at every 
thing, just as wide awake and mutinous a baby as 
you ever saw in your life. : 

The doctors pronounced it a case of activity on 
the brain, and desired that it should be kept per- 
fectly quiet—all but one, who hinted at a spanking, 
and was sent out to be executed at once, as if any 
thing could be kept quiet that was jerking, and 
jumping, and twitching in every finger and toe, 
and that. wouldn’t be fed, and sniffed disdainfully 
at Madame Squazzaliga, the court prima donna, 
who was quite hoarse and red in the face with 
singing lullabies. 

The queen-mother went into hysterics, the king 
flew into a tage, and the courtiers, who couldn’t 
get a wink of sleap, were quite in despair, when at 
this juncture was heard a rustling in the chimney, 
ard with a great prancing of grasshopper steeds, 
and a tremendous flourishing of a mouse-skin cloak, 
down came baby’s fairy godmother, and casting a 
look of supreme contempt on all about her uttered 
the magic words, “Once upon a time.” Baby 
hushed on the instant. Once upon a time, re- 
peated the fairy, there was a palace called the 
palace of Crepuscule, where the wind, and rain, 
and snow came in through great holes in the roof 
and walls, and the courtiers plashed about in pud- 
dies, and-stood up to their knees in drifts, and pre- 
tended to know nothing about it, because it was 
treason to admit that the palace or any thing about 
it could possibly be bettered; and in this palace 
six hundred cooks, four hundred jewelers, three 
hundred tailors, and ove poet, were busy night and 
day, for Prince Progresista, the king’s only son, 
was about to be married to a princess who had a 
hump, thin red hair, and an outrageous squint. 

The courtiers, led off by the poet, declared that 
her humpbacked highness was as beautiful as the 
morning; but the prince, who insisted on having 
ideas of his own, was not a little sulky over his ap- 
proaching happiness, and one fine morning when 
the Principal Numskull came to draw his curtains, 
as a Principal Numskull had done for the last four 
hundred years, kicked off his wig into the very 
face of the Lord High Fiddlestick standing just be- 


hind him, called theth sll a set of humbugs, and. 


drove them out of the room. The Lord High Fid- 
dlestick ran down the palace stairs, three steps at a 
jump, his pink velvet slippers falling off, and his 
green satin dressing-gown streaming wildly out 
behind him. The Duke of lussification ran to tell 
it to the Lord of the Powder Closet, who was agi- 
tated by the news to such an extent that he spilled 
all the powder that he was weighing out for the 
princess. The Principal Numskull rushed to the 
queen, who dropped her crown into the pan in 
which she was frying dough-nuts, while the king 
sent post haste for the court philosopher, Dr. Didi- 
us, A.K.L.S.T.C.M.Q.X. 

Meanwhile Prince Progresista mounted horse 
nnd rode off to Fairy-land, the place where young 
inen of his time always went to seek their fortune, 
and the road went at first through a great forest 
that began to quiver and get into no small commo- 
tion, crying out from every leaf and vine as the 
Prince rode on, ‘*Go back, you fool, go back!” 
whispering and giggling all about him, showing 
him ugly faces peering out from every crevice, and 
startling his horse with airy things swinging right 
across his way. Worse than that, all dumb and 
stirless things seemed trying in their way to stop 
him. Gnarled roots twisted across the path and 
tripped him; the brambles caught and tore his 
velvet doublet, till he looked like a prince of tat- 
terdemalions. The brook, that had stolen along 
quietly enough under cover of the bushes, now 
flashed out broad and foaming across the road at 
every turn, forcing him to wade it again and again. 
The air was full of malicious chatter and bustle, 
swarming about him, besetting and delaying him 
on every side, so that he had not ridden ten miles 
when the sunlight faded away. The forest fell into 
twilight sadness and gloom, and stumbling on a 
batik, the Prince’s horse broke bis neck, leaving 
Progresista, chilled, hungry, and weary, to make 
his way on foot as well as he could through the 
brambles and matted undergrowth of the forest. 

A nice position for a Prince whose satin curtains 
were drawn every morning by a Principal Num- 
skull! not half so bad, however, as a humpbacked 
bride, thought hs, and pushing boldly on he came 
to a hut where was a fire burning brightly on a 
clear hearth, and an old woman sitting by it spin- 
ning, who gave the Prince a crust of bread, and a 
bed in the corner of the hut, without speaking or 
stopping in her work. The last thing that the 
Prince hearg as he fell asleep was the hum, hum, 
buz, buz of her wheel. 

” Early in the morning she was at him, shaking 
im. 

‘* What is your name ?” she asked, with a shake. 

“Prince Progresista, of Crepuscule,” answered 
the Prince, compaging her method with that of the 
Principal Numskull. 

But the old woman turned up her nose, 

“I know better than that. I have seen Prince 
Progresista at Court. He is no more like you than 
he is like me. The Prince is a well-looking fellow 
enough, but you are as genuine a vagabond as ever 
I set eyes upon. There is not a bit of the Prince 
about you. However, I have some trees that need 
cutting. Ifyou choose to earn your victuals well 
—if not, you can pack.” 

“So it was my purple velvet doublet that made 
the Prince,” thought Progresista, a little vexed, 
as, putting an Jxe over his shoulder, be started for 
the wood. “ In rags 1 am like any other vagabond ; 
but, at any rate, I had rather cut down trees than 
eat breakfast with my Lord High Fiddlestick and 
those other solemn humbugs” But if there had 
been whi. pering and giggling in the forest yester- 
day it vs ten times worse to-day. The leaves 





shook with laughter; the brook that had so splash- 
ed him yesterday was chuckling at his very elbow. 
Every where little voices were calling, - 
** Fool-catcher, come as fast as you can, 
For Prince Progresista is your man ;" 
and as he hacked and hewed away at the stout old 
trees, it seemed as if the spiteful elves couldn’t con- 
tain themselves for fun—why he found out at sun- 
down, when he discovered that the wood had grown 
as fast as he could cut it, and that there wasn’t so 
much as a twig to carry home to the dame, who 
was waiting for him in the cottage-door. 

‘*A pretty Prince you are,” she said, gruffly, 
“that couldn’t bring home a stick the size of your 
little finger ;” but she gave him, notwithstanding, 
an excellent dinner, and a bed soft as his own at 
Crepuscule; and in the morning she said to him, 

“+ Since you have no luck with the axe, perhaps 
you can catch me some fish; there are royal trout 
in the brook.” 

But it was even worse than it had been before. 
The brook plashed up over him, and wet him from 
top to toe; the water, that seemed all alive with 
mischief, wound his line about stumps and stones, 
or carried it off altogether. The fish nibbled at his 
bait, and, swimming off, popped up their heads at 
him in derision; and the very frogs sitting on the 
bank croaked at him till they were hoarse with 
their scorn, as he went home, with a basket as 
empty-as his stomach, to the old woman, who was 
waiting for him again in the door. 

But she was even kinder than before. She gave 
him a better dinner still, and softer bed, and said 
to him in the morning, 

‘¢You are an awkward lout, since you can nei- 
ther cut wood nor catch fish; but you have pa- 
tience and perseverance, and perhaps you can use 
your eyes better than your hands. Go out now 
and see what you can find in the forest.” 

So he went out, and this time there was neither 
laughing nor whispering, but all the forest was in 
a quiver and commotion as of affright, and hun- 
dreds of voices were calling to him, 

“This way, this way; look here.” 

But all the voices came from above; and Prince 
Progresista, being a man, was, as all men are, 
Baby, perverse ; and, out of his natural perversity, 
looking carefully downward, saw, just before him 
on the ground, a tiny red slipper with a golden 
heel, a diamond buckle, and a pair of little violet 
wings, that fluttered continually when he placed it 
in his bosom. 

The moment that this was done the forest grew 
suddenly still, and looking up he saw the old wo- 
man whom he had left in the cottage, and who, as 
you must have guessed long ago, Baby, was his 
fairy godmother. " 

** He does well who finds the slipper, but he does 
better who keeps it,” quoth the dame. ‘As you 
love your life, beware how you let it out of your 
bosom ; verbum sap ;” which meant, Baby, that he 
was to go about his bysiness ; which he did accord- 
ingly, and journeyed on till he came to a castle 
over the gates of which was written: 

“This is the Castle of Prejudice, the home of the 
giant Opinion, who has in ward the loveliest prin- 
cess in the world for the prince who has courage to 
woo her.” 

Our Prince, who was naturally anxious to see 
the most beautiful damsel in the world, had ng 
sooner read the inscription than he went straight 
up the steps, but before he had time to knock the 
doors flew open wide, and the giant himself called 
out, 

‘Come in, Prince Progresista, pray come in. 
You are quite welcome. It takes four-and-twenty 
princes to make a pie, and I have only twenty- 
three.” : 

At which Prince Progresista only smiled, being 
tolerably well used to humbug at home, and went 
in, 

It wasn’t to be denied, however, that this giant 
had various little peculiarities not altogether pleas- 
ant; for to say nothing of his castle, whieh could 
never be battered down, because a hole in the wall 
closed up of itself, and of his mouth, which looked 
as if it could swallow all the four-and-twenty princes 
at once, he had a way of dissolving himself and 
coming at you, say with a leg sticking out at you 
from the door, a hand grasping from the chimney- 
corner, two or three fingers clutching from the mid- 
dle of the floor, and eyes and tongues, of which he 
had a hundred each, glaring and calling from all 
manner of places, after a fashion that somewhat 
chilled Progresista’s blood ; the general effect being 
heightened by a file of handcuffed princes going 
mournfully down to the kitchens below, from 
whence were heard voices, crying, 

“‘ Look sharp now, and skewer Prince Valentine, 
and flour Prince Max, and tie up Prince Jonquil, and 
lay them evenly, and then roll the crust, for Prince 
Progresista will be here before long!” 

The giant, however, was vastly polite. 

“ Pray make yourself quite easy,” he said, with 
agrin. “I shall be charmed to have you for a 
ward-in-law, and there is but one condition, an 
easyone. The Princess Verita lacks but one thing 
in the world, which you must supply. So wise 
and witty a prince can guess, of course, what it is, 
and the Lord of Crepuscule can easily obtain it. 
You have the rest of the day before you, and so 
certain am I of your success, that I won’t even hint 
at the pie probabilities awaiting you should you 
fail.” 

And showing all his teeth in a horrible smile, 
the giant disappeared in the kitchens below. 

This was worse than fish that wouldn’t be caught, 
and forests that would giggle. What on earth 
could it be that this damsel lacked? and how would 
it feel to be covered with pastry and baked? He 
could think of nothing but the three-and-twenty 
princes, bound and waiting for him to make up 
the row; and in this mournful condition he was 
pacing to and fro in the great hall of the castle, 
when he saw spring up just before him a tree that 
bloomed diamonds every moment, and sent forth 
leaves of emeralds at every instant. 

‘“What can a Princess lack but such a tree as 
this?” said a voice, ‘Let the Prince lay down 





the slipper that is in his bosom, and the tree is 
his.” 

But Progresista remembered the words of the 
fairy, and reflecting that all in that evil castle were 
his enemies, turned his back on the tree; but lo! 
there, on the window-sill, sang a bird the poems 
of all the nations under the sun, and so sweetly 
that Progresista forgot all about the giant and the 
three-and-twenty princes, till a voice cried, ‘‘ What 
can the Princess Verita lack but such a bird as 
this? and what is the slipper in the Prince’s bo- 
som in comparison with his life?” 

Progresista hesitated, and put his hand in his 
bosom; but the little wings fluttered away from 
his hand, as if frightened ; and again remembering 
the fairy, he turned his back and walked off as fast 
as possible; at which the voice said, spitefully, 
‘*Go and be served in a pasty, then!” and was si- 
lent till evening, when all the castle began to glow 
with a light like moonlight, and doors flying open 
on a sudden, showed Progresista the giant and his 
ward Verita, who was so lovely that the Prince 
forgot every thing in looking at her. 

Her eyes were blue, like those violets that hide 
away in the dark of forests; her long hair was 
bright as gold, and fell down to her feet, braided 
with pearls and diamonds. On her wrist a bird 


eralds every instant was wreathed about her head. 
There was only one blemish on her beauty—she 
walked as if lame. 

“This is the Princess Verita,” said the giant ; 
‘and I read in your hopeful face that you have 
guessed and supplied the only thing that she lacks ;” 
whereupon he lifted the folds of her robe, and dis- 
played her little snow-white feet. On one was a 
tiny red slipper, with a diamond buckle, a golden 
heel, and a little pair of violet wings ; but the oth- 
er was bare ; and this was plainly the cause of her 
lameness. 


Then Progresista stood confounded, and the gi- 
ant, with a malicious grin, leaned forward to seize 
him; but, recovering himself, the Prince put his 
hand in his bosom, and, drawing forth the slipper, 
fitted it on Verita’s lovely foot. 

The giant uttered a howl, while from the dismal 
dens below came a shout of joy; and Progresista 
unbound the three-and-twenty princes, and mar- 
ried Verita, and— 

“Why, the child’s asleep, as I’m a fairy,” broke 
off Baby’s godmother, pulling up the purple cover- 
let over her little fat arms. ‘‘ You see, now, all she 
needed was proper management.” 

‘Proper management! She calls that nonsense 
proper management !” echoed the courtiers, in dis- 
may, as her fairyship whisked up the chimney, 
mouse-skin cloak and all. 
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phia ; 
mate; best fruit soil and markets in the Union; $15 to 
$20 a acre. Terms easy. For full information apply to 
R. J. BYRNES, Hammonton, New Jersey. Letters an- 
swered. Route to the land.—Leave Vine Street Wharf, 
Philadelphia, at 7} A.M. or 3} P.M. for Hammonton. 


FASHION BOOK FOR THE LADIES.—“* LE BON 
TON.” Journal de Modes, im from Paris by 
S. T. TAYLOR, 407 Broadway, N. 








LD VIOLINS for SALE. —70 genuine Instruments, 

Italian and other celebrated makers. Persons at a dis- 
1 - —— = selecting oa on by 
stai quality desired. Apply personally (or letter) 
to 8. JOHNSON, No. 20 Nassau Street, NY. 


INDIA RUBBER GLOVES 


person who is troubled with 
rendering them 





Sent b a babest ‘on receipt of $1 00 f 

y ma’ on pt of $ for Ladies’ 

$1 12 for Gente. O. B. GRAY, 201 Broadway, N. Y. ‘ 
Every variety of Rubber Goods wholesale and retail. 


“Cotton Substitute” Twines. 








That we are the principal 


TWINE DEALERS 


In the United States. 
1,000,000 Rope. 
% 1/000,000 Balls of Pine, 
€ WILLARD HARVEY 
& CO, 












‘OOL TWINE, put up in Balls 
and Skeins. 


Net Twines. Cotton Bag 30 
cents per pound. Tap tad Tebnewe 
Twine, Steam Packing and Surgeon's 
Tow, Blocking and Loom Cord. 
HARVEY'S, Rope and Cordage 
Warehouse, No. 84 Maiden Lane, 
New York. Send for Circular. 
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PHELAN'S 
Improved Billiard Tables 








Cushions. 
wi , in the construction of 
e ‘e employ, ne wah ne | 
ilo and cechenteat 


Manufacture. 
and thorough know of all 
of and constantly on 
seasoned 


“New Yor, 2d August, 1861. 
“ On the eve of leaving the United States, I am happy 
to declare to all amateurs of that, after a tour of 


on. 
‘* BERGER, CLAUDIUS, Prof. of Billiards, Paris.” 
Parties ordering from us will find our as low as 


good work can possibly be made for. e sell firet-claca 
ee ee oe 
at any price. 
Orders by mail carefully and executed. Illus- 


PHELAN & 
63, 65, 67, & 69 Sresby Sts Now Teck, 
And 724 & 726 Mongomery St., San Francieto, Cal. 
- Important to Army and Navy Officers. 
FIELD GLASSES. 


Portable and powerful 
double Telescopes, or Field 








purpose than any other glass. 
Catalogues sent free by en- 





An opportunity that seldom occurs is now afforded those 
desiring a handsome and serviceable time-piece at 
oo ‘e are closing out a large importation of 


IMPROVED SWEEP-SECOND 


UBBARD BROS., Importers, 
Cor.*John and Nassau Streets, New York. 


First Display of Spring Novelties. 


FP. Derby & Company, Merchant Tailors, 
Still continue to make up Clothing to order in their 
usual well-known of excellence, from an unlimited 
variety of all the new materials of their own 
at Popular Prices, §7 Walker Street, New York. 

HARPER & BROTHERS 

Have Just Published ; 

HARASZTHY’S WINE-MAKING, &c. G 
and Wine-Making: being the Official Report of the 
Commissioner appointed to investigate the Agriculture 
of Europe, with especial Reference to the Products of 
California. By A. Hamaszray. Maps and Lllustra- 
tions. 8vo, Cloth, ¢5 00. 
AFRICAN HUNTING FROM NATAL TO THE ZAM- 








ga tp LOVERS. One eA = Au- 
“‘ Mary Barton," sranford,” iy 4 
and South,” ** The Moorland Cottage,” 


LINES LEFT OUT; or, Some of the Histories 
in “ Line upon Line.” First Part relates to Events 


the Author of “Line upon ” 6 wi 
Tears," ** More about Jesus, “yy ae. of * Sc. 
Illustrated. 16mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 

CHRONICLES OF CARLINGFORD. ANovel. By Mrs. 
Orpnant, Author of “The Life of Edward a 





Aprm 11, 1863.] ‘ 
J. H. Winslow & Co., 


100,000 


WATOHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 


Worth $600,000 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST !! 

OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches .......0..cccccsccces 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .............. 35 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
8000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
soo «| 8 O © Gesdicets 300 to 500 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches .............- 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. £00 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops ..... atenanae 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 600 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to $ 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
3000 Watch Keys. ..........0.0++ 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ........... 250 to 600 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. .....06..++.4++ 250 to 600 each. 
6000 Plain Rings.......+.0-sceseess 250 to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings...........++.- 250 to 600 each. 
6000 Lockets. ......+.- secsvesccecee 250 to 10 00 each. 
6000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry..........- 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelop ~+, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out vithout re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus givi:z all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you ¥ ‘ll see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doiig the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, w; must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. ve Certificates will h> sent for $1 ; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AcEnTs..—-Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by ihem, provided their 
Temittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and rernit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps, Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard t~ giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 
208 Broadway, New York. 
!!—Every lady can have beau- 


PP .§——» 2 y ‘Ivins’ Patent Hair Crimpers.” 


For sale everywhere. anufactured and sold wholesale 
only, by the Patentee, E. IVINS, Sixth and Columbia 
Philadelphia. 








Attention, Co: —- Volunteers who expect 
to retain their health — ey J } 4 campaign, 
man om9 % bb Gamesives, Do not trust Army Sur- 





geons. OF gg a with HOLLOWA AY'S PILLS 
AND OINt Every English Soldier's Knapsack 
“andes a Only 25 ces per box or pot. 

The “ Micre-cope,” Double Lens. 


Pe HORSFORD, of Harvard University, says: ** it 
works very well, and you have got it AY very neat- 
3] diameters. — 55 cents in Postal Cur- 
- ail “BOWEN MICROSCOPE,” 28 cents. The 
“8. WOODWARD MICROSCOPE,” 38 cents. Or one 
each of the three kinds fc. 1. All free of postage. 
Address T. EDWIN KING, 
Box 330, Boston, Mass. 





The Celebrated 
Will be mailed, pre-paid, for $2 25, or with 6 beautiful 
mounted objects for $3, or with 24 objects for $5, by HEN- 
RY CRAIG, 180 Centre Street, 3d floor, New York. Lib- 


. ¥. : “The Craig Microscopes are 
just what they claim to ie, “and those who wish for such 
an article will not be disappointed if they should obtain 
one of these.” 





EADY—(OFFICIAL), THE UNITED STATES Con- 
tion Act, or National Militia Bill, with a copi- 
ous Index for reference. JAS. W. FORTUNE, Publish- 
er, 102 Centre Street, M. Y. Price five conte. 


MOUNT KISCO MILITARY AND COLLEGIATE 
oung men and 








Hil- 


places occupied Union 
EXER a be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN’S 
No. T4 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 


aE WA LS 














a GRAHAM, 109 Naseau Street, N. Y. 
+ $40 and For particulars ad- 
dress with stamp) HARRIS Mase. 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





aeeees 
ae So ens Se caendl cond eo Oetr 


THOMAS ANDREWS & CO., 
186 and 138 Cedar Street, New York, for Fifteen Years, 
Iuporrees and MANUFACTURERS. 





di Frosted & Blistere d red Feet bc.a) &e-+ 





by Dradgicls, and cont | sent oy mall ot | at we, and 
gic wy per Deny Corns, Bunions, Club and Inverted N 
Enlarged and Diseased Joints, and all other diseases 
the feet skillfully and succesfully treated without pain, 
by Dr. J. BRIGGS, Surgeon Chiropodist, 212 Broadway, 
New York. Send for Circular. 


“The t” of Valuable Recipes, by a Pharma- 
ceutist, 25 cents, post free. Employment for all. 
CASPER RENARD, Philadelphia, Pa. 


IIRECTION LABELS AND TAGs.—All kinds white and col- 
ored, printed and plain, in quantities to suit pur- 
chaser, at VICTOR E. MAUGER’S, 115 Chambers St. 


ACK NUMBERS and BOUND VOL- 
UMES of HARPER'S MAGAZINE and WEEKLY 
kept always on hand by 
A. WINCH, 505 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


The Phrenological Journal 


For APRIL, contains Portraits and Characters of Mr. 














Love, Economy, &c. nw Perrection, by Clerey.. 
e, UMA: , by a o 
man — How Attained, <7 the April PHRENO) OLOGICAL 
JOURNAL—10 cents, or $1 a cores 

FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 


“ Fortune Favors the Brave.” 


THE WORLD-RENOWNED GIFT BOOK ESTAB- 
LISHMENT! 
Cn G. G. Evans in 1854) 
PHULaDELpHta, Pa. 
The ONLY PREMANENTLY ESTABLISHED Grrr Book Ex- 
TERPRISE IN EXISTENCE. 
A Bravtirvt Girt, worth = 50 Cts. $100 00. 
sent with each book ordered 
New Booxs anp New Gans ror Otp Patrons! 
Send fr —— = Albums for the Million. 
hd -, dier’s Catal 
Address A orders to the O. 
BOOK EMPORIUIE 489 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








Where 1» ay Boy To-night? There is no 
exe thos Mather” Coming. Who will care for 
Mother now? Teck { cents. “ Hibernia,” ‘‘Caledo- 


ed pee tunes, 50 cents. Dime Violin Books, 
08. mailed, 
nnn ented 


ts wanted. For circulars and 
. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 8t., 
phia, Pa. 





N. Y., and 484 Chestnut St., 
GREATEST INVENTION OF THE AGE !—$60 a 





per cent. ; bm 
on receipt of stamp for return ge. ge MUN 
RO BROWN & Co., No. 74 Bleecker Street, N. 


gy tg Se ly mate 
Meyn, 292 Pearl St., N. ¥Y. Send fora 


SPONSALIA MILLINERY ROOMS, 
12 Waverley Place, near Broadway. 


Madame Benedict, of Rue de la Paix, Paris, having 
OPENED D her NEW BRANCH ROOMS at No. 12 Waver- 


that 
NG CHARACTERISTICS of her 
Establishment will embrace EXQUISITE TASTE, MOD- 
TEnHON PUNCTUALITY, and POLITE AT- 

distinct Department for MOURNING MILLINERY. 














bee ne Goddess of Liberty for 
and M: 
ior dam. Ubenataded ents @s Go teak." took ne 
, and are the suits, and you can all 


dress AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY, 
14 Chambers Street, New York. 


$75 Rar mene 


&. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


Worth its Weight in Gold. 


A Pamphlet mailed, peso. for $2, Seis ent 
copies of advertisements for 
Address or pee to HENR 

of arms found, 








Y. Coats 





aS=aananaaoooooaeoaoeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeEeEeEeEeEeEeeeee lle 


359, Old Prices. 359, 


LACE CURTAINS, 
Nottingham. Curtains, 
Muslin Curtains, 
Brocatelle Curtains, 1 
Satin Delaine Curtains, 
WHITE HOLLAND SHADES, ~ 
Gold Window Shades, 
Buff Holland Window Shades, | 


Green Holland Window Shades. 
THE BEST UPHOLSTERERS EMPLOYED. 


G. L. & J. B- KELTY, 
369 BROAD 





359, “a 359, 
*# A Good Article it- 
Cofiee ever offered 


Free. Only 20 cents per nd! Meme yp Dawbingy * 
at 79 Barclay Mowbray & Peckham, 
Street, and & Southworth, Vesey Street, 
Greenwich). A li to Dealers. 
pot for the best and cheapest F Soap in the World 
Orders for Flour executed at ~ . 


G. BENTLEY, 





“ Tt is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and suitable condition for pleasant 
Sarming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies. 
Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize 


met Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, Ye ny drone 





y return : 
vew York, and 476 Tth Street, Weshington, D. C. 





NOURISHES, 


EMBEL- 
LISHES 


the 


HAIR. 


KENDALL'S an Pee Re een of stim- 
ulating extracts from Flowers, erbs, for the 
GROWTH, BEAUTY, and ENT VIGOR of the 


** Beneficial where the hair requires a gentle stimu- 
—" had thing \ hich Fe ao 

“ Have never any w 80 answers 

the purpose of a hair-dressing.” . 
WARREN WARD, Esq., 

No, 227 Canal Street, New York. 

** After being BALD for over seven your AMBO- 
LINE has covered the entire sca’ —_ NEW HAIR.” 
Prof. — SENIA, ae King St., New York. 





in boxes, 
and for sale wholeale b: 
KEND. & BANNISTER, 
No. 542 Broadway, New York. 


Cataren Remepy 





exterminates it, $1 
stamp for a pamphlet. Depot 612 Broadway. 
Surgeons and send for a circular 
Ce Fe eee Lee eel Eeate, Se Wy malls es 0 
ALLYN & PHELPS, 
Inventor's and Manufacturer’s Depot, 429 Broadway, N.Y. 


—Marsh’s Radical Cure Truss Office, 
y and Ann Street. No connection what- 
other Truss Office of same name. A fe- 


Next of Kin—Heirs, &c.. Wanted—Un- 








corner 
ever with 
male attends 








oa ‘Address 
ROBERT GUN (GUN & CO.), 17 Charlotte Street, Bed- 
ford Square, London, England. 
Gillies’ Old Plantation Coffee, 
25 Cents per Pound. 
To all lovers of fine flavored we a 


WRIGHT CEE & ERO. Sh, 55 ond S55 Werke 
ington Street, N, Y., Importers and Manufacturers, 


aes MONTH! aid, tell cur Bverlanting, Pent 
Poe sell our Pencils, 








cag ng 
&e., of two 8 
tay 











Richards & Co.'s, Richards & Co.'s, 
Union Crystal Cement. 
Mends every thing but 
every thing but metal. 
$20 saved by using 
$20 saved by using one bottle. 
Will stand hot water and fire. Try it on every broken 
article. Try it in 
It has no equal, Tt has no equal. 


Sold by Storekeeper generally. New York Depot, 438 


P-S.—ee that you get Richards & Cos Umtox Careras 
CEMENT, a8 we warrant no other. 











AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
July [llth, 1s62, 


Duryeas’ Maizena 
Was the onl: Rw pew poe 6 in ee Se 


food and luxury of the age, without a single fault. One 
trial will convince the most sceptical. Makes Puddings, 


Flour greatly 
It is — excellent for thicken- 


Put up in 1 pound packages, under the trade- 
“* Maizena,” with directions. A most delicious art- 


WM. DURYEA, Generel Ageut. 


a SRE Foreribemn Vy itt snd pe eee 
Call and see, or = mate nd Cm by mail for 
to omets, Gos 


R. L at rte 0 Chatham Square, N. Y. 
Country Board Wanted, 


By a small family, within about an hour of the City. 
On the Sound preferred. There must be bathing and 
good drives in the Vicinity. A liberal price will be paid 
for the right accommodations. 

Address F, EZ. at the Office of “* Harper's Weekly,” 
stating particulars. 


RANDRETH'S PILLS, New Style, 


BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW 8TYLE, 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW STYLE, 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW STYLE, | 

Are infallible for costiveness, spasms, loes of appetite, sick 
headache, giddiness, sense of bloating after meals, dizzi- 
ness, drowsiness, and cramping pains, and all disorders 
of the stomach and bowels. 

ONE OF MANY CASES. 
&@” Original Letter at 294 Canal Street, New York: 
J. I. C. Cook, publisher of the State Banner, Benning: 
ton, Vt, says: he was attacked with DYSPEPSIA, and 
suffered so severely from it, that not a particle of food 
could be swallowed without occasioning the most uncom 
fortabie s@nsation in his stomach. For five years he suf 
fered from this dreadful complaint, when he used BRAND- 
RETH’'S PILLS. The first box did not seem to benefit 
him much, but the second produced a change, and by the 
time he had taken six boxes, a COMPLETE CURE was 
effected. He says: “My dyspepsia was gone, aud my 
expectation of an early death vanished." 

ASK FOR NEW STYLE. 

ASK FOR NEW STYLE. 

ASK FOR NEW STYLE. 

ASK FOR NEW 8TYLE. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE 294 CANAL STREET, 
NEW YORK, 

Seid also at No. 4 Union Square, and by all respectable 
dealers in medicines. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


TERMS. 














One Copy forome Year . . . « « « «$800 

Pg oo Foo rata a0 2&9 0 ar 
nthe. Fy ‘ub of Tax Sur 
at $2 50 eT Copien Sor $25 OM. 


maven MaGazrnx and Harprr’s WEEKLY, together, 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pustisurns. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. : 
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MR. SEWARD AND THE FRENCHMAN. 


M. Mercter. “He have trow down his Glove. Sall I peek it up? hein! Ah! by Gar! 
no—it is too moch big. I like better to fight wit de little Mexican.” 








FISK & HATCH, 
Bankers 


Dealers in Government Securities, 
Agents for U. S. Five Twenty Loan, 


are prepared to furnish the U. 8. FIVE TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, direct from the Government, 
at PAR and ACCRUED INTEREST, as heretofore. 

ge” ON AND AFTER JULY 1, rue Privitece or 
Converting LeGAL-TEenper NOTES INTO THE Five TWEN- 
Ty-Y ear Bonvs at Par witt. cease. Parties wishing to 
ftecure a United States Bond paying six per cent. interest 
IN GOLD, AT PAR, should send in their orders before 
that time. 

We also keep on hand a constant supply of all classes 
of Government Securities for sale at the lowest market 
rates. 

U. 8. 7-30 TREASURY NOTES. 

U. S. 6 PER CENT. BONDS of 1881. 

U. 8. ONE-YEAR CERTIFICATES OF INDEBTED- 
NESS, &c., &. 


FISK & HATCH, 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


UNION ADAMS, 


Hosier, Glover, 


AND 


SHIRT-MAKER, 
No. 637 Broadway, 
NWew York City. 








__ 495 BROADWAY, NEW YORE, 


 Lyon’s Kathairon. — 


This delightful article for preserving and beautifying 
the human hair is again put up by the original proprietor, 
and is now made with the same care, skill, and attention, i 
which first created its immense and un ted sales 
of over one million bottles annually! It is still sold at 1s 
cents in large bottles. Two million bottles can easily be 
sold in a year when it is again known that the Kathairon 
is not only the most delightful hair dressing in the world, 
but that it cleanses the sealp of scurf and dandruff, gives 
the hair a iively, rich luxuriant growth, and prevents it 
from turning gray. . These are considerations worth know- 
ing. The Kathairon has been tested for over twelve years, 


and is warranted as described. Any lady who values a 
beautiful head of hair will use the Kathairon. It is finely 
perfumed, cheap and valuable. It is sold by all respect- 


able dealers throughout the world. 
D.S. BARNES & Co., 
New York. 


IGAHS. IODINE WATER. 
PURE IODINE IN PURE WATER. 
A cure for Scrofula, Consumption, Dyspepsia, + ee Fe- 
vers, Rheumatism, Mercurial Dise 
Dr. H. ANDERS & CO., Physicians and ches 
Circular seut free. 423 Broadway, N. ¥. 








Sterling Silver Ware. 


Wm. Gale & Son, 
Silversmiths, 

487 Broadway, Cor. Broome Street, 

Invite attention to their Stock of Silver and Rich Plated 


Wye enpeling Se eee ee 
Presents. 


“Loyal Union League.”’ 
To the Trade. 


We have just received a new Pin, emblematical of the 
above organization, which we offer very cheap to the 


Trade. 
EB.N. FOOTE & CO., 
Manufacturers Jewelry, 208 Broadway, New York. 


Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway, 
Below Broome Street, N. Y4 
Have just received another lot of Cuicxens, Wurre 
and SPECKLED, 








Enoravep Grass, Cnina, &. 


Artificial Legs and Arms, %elpho's Patent, 
516 Broadway, N. Y., are the best substitutes for loet 
limbs the World of Science has ever invented. (Estab- 
lished 24 years.) Send for Pamphlet. Soldiers supplied free. 


Pimples, Blotches, pir hein per &o. 
Chapman's Recipe for the permanent Removal of the 
above disfigurements of the page reer moe the skin soft and 
smooth, can be obtained (free —teg i hy addrersing 
DR. THOS. F. CHAPMAN, CTICAL CHEMIST, 
831 rig N. Y. 
P. S.—Also information that will enable, ed one to start 
a full set of Whiskers in less than six wee 














Oo VICTOR E. MAUGER’S 


LABELS AND TACS, 
115 Chambers st., N. Yy. 











F 


AIRBANRE’S 
SCALE WAREHOUSE, 
REMOVED 





FROM No. 189 BROADWAY, TO 


No. 252 BROADWAY. 
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, 
NEW YORK. 


Descriptive circulars furnished on application. 


for § id N 
sAGRTR FAMERS Soo ctees * 








oT . cent, profit. Su- 

rb Watch free to . $18 per day made. Send for 
iew Cirenlars. W. CATELY & CO., 40 Ann St, N.Y. 
frre —You will get the Recipe 
voll fmm Lee eee en Ree: ee 
ny eons ta, by sonal mba D. Adee, Pearl St., N. 
fosendett free Write —It has cured thousands, 





2 } 
Re oo 
1 Stig say Hh per ny soy at Gk NEW 
SPics MILLS, and WO! ROL U ON PRIZE ND STATIONERY 
GOLD COFFERS, 00 Ibs, ins box ....16 conte, | ie ae ee ee ee a Noe Acticion 
FA 20 The. +980 Now Andes, oni ane 
RIO, a we me Shee - quality. riting Mate aon Gea ‘ancy 
ses YL -. fm howe 
VA, 10 Ibs. oon) ao Arm altogether 
TOD in pound - und Packages, 50 Ibs. in a Box; also loose over $i, for ON: fe, They aro Jan the thing Yor 0 
in Bbis., H iio of Be any TO Sco. ~ os 
(PACKAGES AND CARTIN ) —— oe immenes, sales — ; 
LL or WHICH THEY GUARANTEE TO BS. Bu. DID WATCH, gents, ay money fast. — 
PERIOR to other market warranted perfect ’ 
RESPECTIVE PRICES. lend your order tnd Give ot on pre her sled il through the cou ont 


us or one of our agents. A liberal discount to the trade. 


ROOM BROTHERS & CO, Proragirrors 
Groomns, 853 Pearl St. (Franklin Square), N. Y. City. 


ducements. 
&.C. ETE LADS 4 CO.. 200 Penn Bipast, How Fe 
largest and Prize Package House in the World. 








A Genurvs AMERICAN it stop, for 
and sporting 4extra 
“NAW orders from the Ar silver ibe prepa 








CU) GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Military Goods, 


Frencu anv Enoiisn Fancy Goons. 
Also, a full assortment of 
et, Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
OO Ciuitas Rene DSS Sohn Sheeet, HF, 


ratte Ra me 


-_ A BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE 
For 28 cts. (coin preferred), magnifying small = 
times. Five of different powers for $1 00. 
ree. Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, cam tn 








GOLD PENS. 
Retailed at per le ie 
for a circular, giving list 
Pens re-pointed on 
E. 8. JOHNSON, ae Aly fay 
Lane, New York City. 


Goods warranted. Send 
ees rene. 





The American Parlor 
Or Floor Skate, 
Hard Rubber Rollers, 
Anti-friction Axles. 


Frederick Stevens, 

§ Pearl Street, New York. 
23 Kilby Street, Boston. 
ARMY WATCHES. 

be Beautiful eae Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 

emall size, English Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 

free by mail for fo only $f A Solid Silver, same as above, $7. 
Cuas. P. Norton & Co., 38 & 40 Ann St., N. Y. 


Brown & Wilson, 


Bankers and Brokers, No. 19 Wall St. 
LEWIS M. BROWN. HENRY 8. WILSON. 


7 3-10 U. 8. Treasury Notes, U. 8. 6 per cent Debt Cer- 
tificates, Uncurrent Money, Gold and Siiver bought and 


sold. 
eemenenen ieee 0: Meth Tent, ane Sonyeiie, 


b 
John J. Crane, Soves we 


Lewis B. Brown si sicnetia edd 8 Cheeaiben Mees 
to 19 Wall Street. n 














BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 
for the same qual- 
ities avd make 

those of any 
other Shirt House 








Inimitable Hair Restorative. 


IT IS NOT A DYE, 


But restores gray hair to its original color, by supplying 
the capillary tubes with natural sustenance, impaired by 
age or disease. All instantaneous dyes are composed of 
lunar caustic, destcoying the vitality and beauty of the 
hair, and afford of themselves no dressing. Heimstreet's 
Inimitable Coloring not only restores hair to its natural 
color by an easy process, but gives the hair a 
Luxuriant Beauty, 
off, eradicates 


ny, constantly increasing in favor. Used by both 
gentiemen and ladies. It is sold. by all geal 
=: or can So . by them ‘of the Bo eame agent, 
Broadway, N.Y. Two sizes, 50 c. and $1. 





To Consumptives. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail (free of 
charge) to all who desire it, a copy of the Prescription by 
which he was completely cured of that dire disease, Con- 
sumption. Sufferers with any Throat or Lung Affection, 
should obtain the Prescription, and try its efficacy at 
once, Delays are dangerous. Address 

REY. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Wu.tiamessvren, Kines Co., 
New Yor«. 





60,000 Agents Wanted. 
one wishing to purchase JEWELRY, I will send as 
the ipt of $1, 
—— wy of A, mph hy Ang 4 


bya * Neck Soa & 2 ae C8 Sen oe ee 
or a beau Bracelet, or Spring Locket, or 
California Ring or Pin. 


verde, dace: spt Mee Deion a XN. Y. 
The Polar Refrigerator 


Maintains the A full assortment at whole- 
sale and reta’ Also the Gothic Furnace and Eureka 
Clothes Wringer. LESLEY & ELLIOT, 494 Broadway,N. Y. 








Tomes, Son & Melvain, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every 
Description. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson's new seg ee | Rifles and Pistols. 
Bacon Manufacturing Co. Revolving Pistols. 





LANDS.—To all wanting Farms. Thriving § Settle- 
ment. Rich soil. Mild climate. See advertisement of 
Vineland, on previous page. 


OFS» a ~vted oy sight. Spectacles and 
glasses adapted to the various 
changes and tehectioes of the Eye, affording the clearest 
and easiest vision, “3 the Optical Institute, cor. Broadway 
and Ann Street, N. 


Enameled Furniture. 


All styles "Wo Also Chamber Suites in Walnut 
and Chestnut. The best assortment in the city, Wholesale 
and Retail, at 277 Canal Street. WARREN WARD. 


Superior Farm Land 














At low Franklinville and Lake Tract, on — 
Jersey Ra Taltroad, pi) miles south of Philadelphia, ~~ 
suit p Ci 8, reports of 
Robinson, Hon. Wm. with fall infor- 


mation, sent free by ad reseing JOHN H. COFFIN, 
Franklinville, Gloucester County, New Jersey. 


Lithography, 
FULTON STREET, NEW ui tane eedores, 2 








PERFEG T FITTING 


ag SHIRTS._ 





Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
ond drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free everywhere, 

Feexou Firannet Army Surers, $24, $27, $30 and $33 


FAGENTS WANTED. 


8. W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway. 


Wheeler & Wilson’s 











With valuable improvements. Office 505 Broadway, 
New York. 





HE SPRING NO. OF MME. DEMO- 
REST’ 


